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THE CUCKOO IN THE KEST. 



r II AFTER XVIL 
ND where was Gervase ? Hi* mother lay in the 



— same condition all the next day. Tli^r^ was 
little hope that, she would ever come out of it. The 
doctor said calmly that it was what he had looked for, 
for a long time. There had been " a stroke *' before, 
though it was slight and had not. been talked about ; 
bat Parsons knew very well what, he woa afraid of, and 
should have kept her mistress rroiu exciteineut. Par* 
fiODSj too, allowed that she knew it might come at any 
time. But Lord ! a thing that may come at any time, 
you don't ever think it's going to come now, Parsons 
said ; and who was she to control her lady as was the 
head of everything- ? It was allowed on all siiiot- that 
vol. n. 1 




2 THE CUCKOO IK THE TUV.^Y. 

to control Lady Fierccy would have Leon a difficult 
thing indeed, especially where anything about Qbt&m 
was concerned. 

" Spoiled the boy from the be^imiing, that was 
what alie always did," said Sir Giles, mumbling 
I'd have kept a stronger hand over him, Gerald ; but 
what eottii I do T with his mother making it $ njn no 
him, as soon as my hack was turned.? " 

Colonel Picrcey heard a great deal about Gerv&ae 
that be had never been intended to hear. Lady 
Fierce j'b fiction, which she had made up so elaborately 
about the young man of fashiou, crumbleil all to pieces, 
poor lady ; while one after anotber made their con- 
fidences to him. The only one who said nothing was 
Mji rjL'aret- She was overwhelmed with occupation; all 
the charge of the house, which Lady Piercey had kept 
in her owu hnnds t falling suddenly upon her shoulders, 
and withont any co-operation from the muck-indulged 
old servant.*, #H0 ;verc all servile to their imperious: 
mistress., but very insubordinate Lo any government 
bat here. It became a serious matter, however, as 
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the days passed by, and the old lady remained like a 
soul in prison, unable to move or to speak t yet staring 
with ever watehfnl >?ye^ at the dooi' f looking, they sill 
felt, Ibr some one who did not come+ Where was 
Gei'vase ? There was nioi'e telegraphing at Greytdiott 
i.liEtu there ever had been since such a thing wan 
possible. Mr, Gregson replied to say that he had not 
found Gcrvase at the train, and had not seen him, news 
winch brought every tiling to a standstill r Where, 
then, had he gone? They had no address to send to, 
no due by which he might be traced out. He had 
disappeared altogether, iioliody covild tell where. 
Colonel Piercitty T s first impulse had l>e^D to leave the 
distracted family, thug thrown into the depths of 
domestic distress, but Sir Giles clung to him with 
piteous helpless tie£s r imploring him not to go. 

" After my boy Gervase, tbere^ nobody bnt yon," 
he cried-, " and he's away, God knows where T and 
whom should I have to hold on by if you were to go 
too ? There's Meg, to be sure : bnt she's got enough 
to do with my lady. Stay, Gerald, stay, for goodness' 
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sake. Fvr uohotfy, nobody, on my side of Lhe House 
but you: and if anything were to hnj-pen," j&fed the 
poor m gw$l£gft$ bt^fig (1 <^™< **"T*0 n^e I to 
give orders, or to see to thing*? I don'l know what 
is to heeoine of me if you mam stay." 

tc I'll mfi m course, Uncle Giles, li T can be of any 
nse, T3 said OdonH Pinrcv. 

" Qod bless yon, my lad I " cried Sir Giles, now 
ready to sob for satisfaction, as be bod before lven for 
trouble. " Now 1 cau fure IhitigB, if IVe you tn stand 
by me/ 1 

Tbe household in general took heart, when it, was 
known be was to stay. 

" Oh t Colonel Fiercey, it' you'd but, look up Mr. 
Gervase tor my lady ? -she can't neither die nor get 
bettor till she sees her boy/' aaid the weeping Par is: 
and 11 f Ydonel Piercer, Sir, :T said Dunning,, " Sir Giles 
do Iqolc to von wo, as he never looked to any gentleniiiu 
before ► 111 get hitn tt> do whatever^ right and good 
for him it" so be as be knows you're bore,' 1 Thus, both 
master and servants seized upon him* And yet what 
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-could he do ? He could not go out and snirdi for 
Gtryaae whom he Had never seen, knowing absolutely 
nothing of bis cousin'* hiuuu.s 7 nor of the people 
3Ltiu>ug whom he w$$ likely to be. And he could not 
consult the servants on tbU point There was but one 
peruon who could ^ive him inforiuittionj and she kept 
out. of his way, 

On the evening of the second day, however, Mar- 
garet came into the library after Sir Giles had been 
wheeled off to bed. It happened that Colonel Piereey 
'vva& standing before the writing-table, examining that 
very photograph which lie bad discovered with finch 
surprise, and which had made him break oft' so quickly 
in his story on the night when Lady Piercey was 
taken ill, She came suddenly op to him where he 
stood with the photograph, and laid her hand on bis 
&rm t He had not heard her step, aud started, almost 
dropping it in iiis surprise. "Mrs. Osborne ! *' lie 
exclaimed. 

fi Yon are Ipokiug at Gerrase's picture ? Cousin 
Gerald, help us it' yon can. I don T t know how much 
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or how little she feels, but it Is Gervase my aunt is 
lying looking for— Gervase, who does n't know she is 
ill even if he bad the thought Was it him von saw 
with— with the woman ? I have not liked to ask yon, 
but I can't put it off any longer* Was it Gcrvaae ? 
Oh E for pity's soke, speak 1 T * 

u How should I know," he said, "if yon don't 
know ? " 

" Know ? 1 1 What way have I of knowing ? 
You saw Mm, or yon seemed to think yon did" 

" It wa* only for a moment. T had never seen Mm 
before ; I mi^ht he mistaken. It seemed to liie that 
it was (die Game kind of face. But how can I apeak *>u 
the glimpse of a moment ? 1 might be quite wrong,* 1 
"You are Tory cautions/' she cited at last, "6^ 
very cautions ! — though it i$ a matter of life and death. 
Won't yon help ns, then, or can't yon help ue. ? If 
this is ao, it might give a cine. There is a girl — who- 
has disappeared also, I have just found out. Oh t 
Cousin Gerald) you know what lie is ? — yon rnu&t 
have heard enough to know ■ not a madman, nor even 
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aii imbecile, yet BOt like other people. He might <ba 
imposed iipon — he might be carried away. There was 
something strange about him before he went, He 
said things which I conld not understand. But they 
BUSpectetl nothing," 

" WikH it not }'fnir duty" said Gerald Piercey, almost 
sternly, " to tell them— if they suspected nothing as 
you say ? M 

l * Yon speak to me very strange iy" she said with a 
furred s mile ; "as* if I were m the wrong, anyhow* 
WJjiU wmld J [i.ii :\\'.'m "f XI. at I ^'u-- uslv-slsv. it ml nwl 
satisfied ? My aunt would have asked what did it 
matter if I were satis ued or not ? — and Undu Giles 1 " 
She stopped, and resumed in a different tone, "And 
the girl has gone np to London from the Seven Thorns 
— so fin as 1 can make out, on the same day/* 

» What sort of a girl ?" 

Margaret described her as well as she waw able. 

" I cannot give you many details. I think she is 
pretty : brown hair and eyes, very neat and nice in 
her dress, though my aunt thinks it bt-yond her 
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station- I lis ink, on the whole, a nice-looking — 
not- bi\)r 

"The [Inscription would answer most young women 
that one sees." 

il It in possible — -tl i ere is nothing remarkable. She 
looks clever and wiixchfal, and a little defiant. But I 
did not mean you to go iota the streets to louk for 
Patty, I thought you might- see whether my descrip- 
tion agreed," 

M Mi's. Osborne, perhaps yon will tel] me what you 
suppose to have happened, and what there is that I 
can do." 

" If we are to be on Bnch formal terms/ 1 naid Mar- 
garet, colouring deeply, " yes, CJolque] Picrcey, I will 
tell you. I suppose, or rather, I fear, that Gervase 
may have gone away with Patty Hewitt, She is quite 
a respectable girL She would not compromise her- 
self ; therefore " 

" Yon think be has married her ? * 

u I think most likely sbn must have married him 
— or intends to do it. But that takes time- They 
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could not have banns called, or other arrangements 
made— 1 ' 

* L They could have a special licence. 1 ' 
u Ah 1 but that costs money. They would not have 
money t either of them. I have been trying to make 
inquiries cpuietly. But time is naming, and his pour 
mother ! It would be better to consent to anything," 
said Margaret, u than to have her die without seeing 
him ; and perhaps if he were found, the pressure on 
the brain might rel&x, STo, I don't Imuw if that is 
possible ; 1 am nu doutor, I (inly want to satisfy her. 
She is his mother ! Whatever he is, he is more to 
her than any one else hi the world/" 

" &he does net seem very kind to you ? taut yon 
should think so much of that. 1 " 

,f Who said she was not kind to me ? You take 
a great Qt:al upon yon r self, Colonel Piercey, to be a 
distant cousin 3 " 

( *I am the next-of-kin f he said. tf Fd like to 
protect these poor old people — and it ia my duty — 
from any plot there may be against them/' 
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plot— against them P " She stared sil hire for a 
moment with eyes that dilated with astonishment. 
Then she shook her head* 

"I don't know what you tneau t " she said- "It' 
you will not h^lp, I must do what I can by myself* 
And yon arc free 0n your side bp inquirej and I hope 
will do it f and take such stejpji as may seem to yon 
good. The thing now is to find Gcrvase for his 
mother. At another moment/' said Margaret, raising 
her head, u you will perhaps explain to me what 
yon mean by this tone — towards me." 

She turned her back upon him without another 
word, and walked away, leaving Colonel Fiercey not 
very comfortable. He asked himself uneasily what 
right he had to suspect her ? — what ho suspected her 
of ? — as he stood and watched her crossing the bull. 
It was a sign of the agitation in the house, that all 
the doors seemed to stand open, the centre of the 
family exis fence having shifted somehow from the 
principal rooms downstairs srtiuc unseen room 
ul.iove, where the mistress of the house lay. What 
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did lie tmspect Meg Piercey of? ^Yhut had lie against 
her ? When lie afiked himself this,, it appeared that 
all he h&d against her was that she was a dependent, 
a widow, a middle-aged person — one of those wrecks) 
which en timber the shores of HtK which ought to 
have gore down, or to be broken up ? not to strew the 
margins of existence with unnecessary and incapable 
things, making demands upon feeding and sympathy 
which might lie much "better expended tdse where* 
(.'i.iinnel Piercey watt not a hard man by nature: he 
\v:is, in fact, rather too open to the claim 9 of Ldiarity, 
and had expended too much, not too little, npoa 
widows and orphans in his day. Bar it had stirred 
np all the angry elements in his nature to see Me°r 
Piercey in that condition whiL:h was not natural to her. 
She ought to have died long ago along with her 
husband, or Ehe. ought to have a position of her owtk 
to nee her here in that pasture of dependence, in, that 
black gown, with that child, Jiving, he sail to 
himself harshly, upon charity, and accepting all the 
penalties, was more than he could hear* There is a 
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great dtfal to be said for the Suttee, though a human!- 
tarian government has put &u end to it r It is so 
much more dignified for a woman. To a man of fine 
feelings j it is a painful thing to see how a person 
whose natural nth is that of a princess, a dispenser 
of help to others, should come down herself into the 
rank of the he,L™ r ar t because of the death of, probably, 
a very inferior "being to whom she was married. It 
degraded hei' altogether in the scale of being'. A 
princess has noble 4 nudities, large aims, and stands 
above the crowd — a dependant docs '.putc the reverse. 
Scheming and plotting arc the mitural breath of the 
latter ; and that a woman should let herself come 
down to that wilfully, rather than dla imd be done 
with it t which would he sn much mote natural and 
dignified E (Jolonel Fitrcey was aware that his 
thoughts were very fantastic, and yet this is how 
they were — he could not. help himself. He was 
angry with Margaret. It waa not the place she 
WBfl Wn to ; a sort of Abigail about the backstairs, 
existing by the caprice of a tlieagreeable old woman.. 
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Oil , no ! it was ubt a tiling that a man ronM put 
up "with. Ami, of cnnrHC, she niust have sunk to 
the level rtf her kind* 

This why he suspected her, The question 

remained. "What did he $$fcfp&$ her of? And this jjsc&s 
still pore difficult to ftufiwer. S iif b ;i trojnmi, of 
eourse> would live by Bowing- mischief in ft iiUuily ; % 
hurting in the most effectual way the superiors who 
kept lier down, and were so little considerate of Iht. 
And their son was the way in which she could 
moat effectively do this. Gerald P-Ktreey hat! variiAi* 
thoughts rivhig m hie mind aim tit this young- man 
who probably W*S 6t all fit to hold fcEe funs im- 
properly tknd succeed Sir Giles in its honours. There 
wan. one point of view from which Colonel Piercey 
could not forget that he himself was the next-of-kin 
— ■that which made him, in his own eyes, the cham- 
pion of Gerrase — his determined defender against 
every assault* Perhaps Ihe very strength of this 
feeling might push him beyond what was right and 
just ; but it would be in the way of supporting and 
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protecting Lis weak-minded cousin. That was a -point 
upon which, naturally^ he- could have no doubt. If 
Meg PicTCey was against hitn t it, was Gerald Kersey V 
part to defend him. Bnt the means were a little 
doubtful. He was not clear whether Meg wag helping 
Gervase to marry unsuitably, to spite his parents, or 
whether her intention was to prevent this iriatfiftge, 
in order to deprive him of his happiness ami die 
natural protection which the support, of a clever wife 
might afford to the half-witted young man. Thus, he 
had n difficult part to play ; having first to find out 
what Margaret's scope and meaning was, and then to 
set himself to defeat it. Ee hud been hut three days 
in th« hou&e, and what & tangled web he was involved 
in t — to be the Providence of all these people, old and 
young j, whom he "knew so little, yet was so closely 
■connected with ; and to defeat- the evil genius, the 
enemy in the guise of a friend, whom he alone was 
clear-sighted euongh to divine. But she puzzled him 
all this same. She had looks that were not those of a 
deceiver j and when she had raised her head ami told 
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hmi that at another moment &Iie would demand an 
explanation of what his tone mean!, something lil^e 
a shade of alarm passed through. Lhe soldier's mind. 
He would not have been alarmed, you may be sure, 
if Margaret had threatened him with a champion , as 
in the older days. Bois-Gailbert was not afraid of 
l^anhoe- Hntj when it in the woman herself who asks 
an explanation; and his objections have to be stated 
in full words, to her alone, facing him for herself, 
that is n. different matter. It may well make a 
m;in limit pale. 
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CHAPTER XVLil. 
B Dext morning after this, Gerald Plenty 



formd himself in fthje front, of (Jit Seven 
TLni'UH. He bad not known what it was : whether 
a Lamlet, or a farm, or what he actually fonnr] 
it to be , a roadside inn. The aspect of the place 
wa& more attractive than usual. It was lying lull 
111 the morning snnshine ; a great country waggon, 
with its white covering, and fine, heavily-bmlt* but 
well-groom ed hor&eSj wtdiidtng before- flu? door. £&5H- 
ceutrating the light in it* gmit hood. Ooe of the 
horses wns wliiri-, which made it a still more shining 
object in the midst of ilm red-brown roinL The old 
thorna were full in the sunshine, which softened their 
shabby antiquity, and made (he gnarled, roots, and 
twisted branches picturesque. The long, low fabric of 
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the house was bat-bed in the same light, which per- 
vaded the whole atmosphere with a purifying and 
•embellishing touch ► The west side, looking: over the 
walled garden, which extended for some distance along 
the react , though in the shade, showed a row of open 
will dews, at which white curtains flattered, giving an 
nir of inliahitatinn to that usual ly-closed-np portion of 
the place* The visitor felt, els he looted at it, that it 
wsls not ;i mere village pnhlic-Louae, fckat its decadence 
might have a story , and that it was possible that the 
daughter of such a house might not, after aJ] t oc a 
mere rustic coquette, or r perhaps, so bad a mat eh for 
the half-witted Gervase* Colonel Piercey had never 
once thought of him self as the possible heir of Grey- 
sdiott ; lie did not feel that he had any interest in 
keeping Grervase from marrying, and though it was 
intolerable that the heir of the Piereeys should marry 
a barmaid, his feelings softened as he looted at the 
old country inn T with its look of long-establishment* 
Pmljiihlv 1:1 1 ere was a farm connected with it; perhaps 
there was a cerhm' pride of family here, too T and the 
vol. II ; 2 
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daughter of the honse wa* kept npftrt from the drinli- 
ing the wayside guests. Meg Piercey might have 
divined that the young woman was renlly the best 
match tli at. Gervasr cotild h#pe iot 3 and this naigjif bp 
the ran si? of her opposition. (He forgot that he had 
supposed it likely that. Meg might, be bringing the 
match about for "her m private ends, ofle hypothesis 
being just as likely as ' another) With this idea he 
approached, slowly , .and took hiB seat: npnn the bench 
tint! ta-ood nndeT the window of the parlour. The 
j'oads between Greyshott and the Seven Thorns won- 
dry and dusty, and his boots were white enough to 
warrant the id<-a that he watt a pedestrian reposing 
himself h naturally, at. the place of refreshment on the 
roadside, 

The landlord came to thft door with the waggoner t 
when Colonel Piercey had established himself there, 
and his aspect rood J not. be s:iid In he quire equal to 
that of his house. Hewitt had u red nose and a 
watery eye:, His appearance did not. inspire respect-. 
He wins holding the waggoner by the breast of hi a 



THE CUCKOO IN THE SE5T + 19 

smock, and holding forth, duly emphasising Ills 
discourse, by the gesture of the other hand, in which 
Be held a pip*. 

£C You just 'old by me," he was Eaying T " look'ee, 
Jack ; and 111 'old by you t T will, The *ay*s a good 
crop i nobody can't say nothing again that. But 
there's rain a-commg, and Providence , Y knows 
what'll i:onifc of if, all in the end* It ain't what's 
gmw'd in the field * us ££ ft ha trusted to, but what's 
safe in the stacks ; Mid there's i\ deal o 1 difference 
between one and the other, Look Ye here ! you 'old 
by me, and I'll 'old by you, And I can't apeak no 
fairer. IV e eaJeilated all round,, I We — me and 
Patty, my girl, as is that goad at. figures; and if it's 
got in safe, all as. I've got to &ay iK. t lIillE. this 'ero will 
be a dashed uncommon year." 

' L It's mostly the way," said the waggoucr, u Til 
allow, with them dry Junes, The weather can't 'old 
up not for ever." 

" Nor won ! t," said old Hewitt, with assurance ; Cl it 
stands- to reason. Ain't, this a variable climate or 
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ain T t it not ? And & drop o* rain we 'fcyen't seen m>{, 
for three weeks and more. Then we'll *ave a wet 
July, Ton see yourself when I knocked the gltfsa 
'ow it went down. And that," he added T triumphantly, 
waving his pipe id the air, " is wlmr. e dtles the x« vir-i- 
of the %/* 

u I should n't won dor if yon was right, master/' said 
the waggoner, getting under weighs 

Gerald Ficreey sat and Tvutohed the big horses 
straining their great flanks to the work, setting the 
heavy waggon in motion , with pleasure in the sight 
which diverted him for a moment from his chief 
Object of interest-. Coming straight from India and 
the fine and dcnder-litnhed creatures which are the 
p:i.tTLeianB of fhetr kind, the great, piitient T phlegmnlii- 
English cart-horse filled him wiih ctrlm [ration* The 
big feathered hoofs, the immense- strain of those 
gigantic hincl-qnarters, the steady calm of the rustic, 
reflected with a greater and more dignified impassive- 
uese in the face of his "beast, was very attractive and 
interesting to him. 
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tl Fine horse a, these he snifl, half to Hewitt at the 
donr, hiilf to the waggoner, who grinned with a slow 
shaiiieiaeedne^ a$ if it were himself who waa being 
praised. 

'Ay, air," said Hewitt, <£ and wall took care of T as 
ever heasts was. Jack Mason there— though I say it 
as shouldn't— is awinl good to hia team-" 

" And why ahonldn T t you say it ? " said Colonel 
Picrccy, " It's? .clear enough.™ 

c * He'* a relation, that young man is, ami it 1 ? a 
country saying, sir, aa yon shouldn't speak up for your 
own. But I ain't one as pays much 'eed to that, lor, 
says I, yon knows them that belong to you better nor 
any one else does* There's my girl Patty, now ; there 
ain't one like her betwixt Guildford and Ports mouth, 
and who knows it as well as me ? " 

That's a very satisfactory state of things," said 
the visitor, " aud r of course, you must know best. 
But 1 lea,r you woiTt he able to keep Miss Patty long 
to yourself if she's like that. 1 ' 

At this Patty's father began to laugh a slow, inward 
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laugh, 11 There's 'eaps o' fellows after ! cr, like bees 
after a "oney 'ive, But ? Lord bless yon. [ she don't 
think nothing o' them, Hhe*s not one n-s wmild take 
up with a country 'Odge. She's blood in "her veins, 
b£a ray girl, WeVe been tit the Seven Thorns* off and 
on, for T don't know *ow many \milred years : more 
time," aaid Hewitt, waving Lis pipe vaguely to wards 
Grreyshott, n than them folks 'as been at the 'All, 1 ' 
-' All. milled I That's the Pierceys 1 I suppose F 
" And a proud set they be* But 'Ewitts was 'ere 
before 'hn, only they won't acknowledge it, I've. s eard 
my sister Patient e T *as 7 ad a terrible tongue of 'er own, 
tell Sir Giles so to Lis face. 'E was young then, and 
Mher couldn't keep 'ini out. o 1 fcbSa ouse. After 
Patience, to be sure ; but he was a terrible cautions 
1'lm'j was Sir Giles, and it never come to nought*" 
The landlord laughed with a sharp hee-hee-hee, " I 
reckon," he said, " it rims in the blood/' 
" What rans in the blood ? * 

" 1 f tovt kn0Wj sir" said the innkeeper, pausing 
suddenly, " if you've called for anything ? I can't 
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trust neither .to maid nor ui*u l.o attend to the cus- 
tomers now Patty's away/ 1 

" If yon have cider t i should like a bottle, and 
perhaps yon 1 !! help me to drink it, 1 * said Colonel 
Fiercer* " I'm sorry to h.ear that Miss Patty's away/ 1 

CL Iti Loudon," mid Hewitt ; li but only for a bit. 
She 'as a 'eudj that chit 'as ! Tlieni rooms along there?, 
ond o 1 the 'ouse, *#it 1 t been lived iu not for years and 
years. She says to me T she doesj E Father, let's clear 
'cm oat, and maybe well find a lodger*' T was agin 
it at first, * What' 11 you do with a lodger ? There 
ain't but very little to he made o 7 that, 7 I stays, ' They 
■don't come down to the parlour to chink, that sort 
doesn't, and they're mors trouble nor they're worth/ 
i You leave it to me, father, 1 she says. And, if yon'U 
"believe it, she's found folks for thein roams already ! 
New-married folks, she says, an will spend their money 
free, And coming in a week, for the rest of the 
summer or moiv. T liar's Patty's way!" cried the 
landlord, smiting his thigh. u Strike while it's *ot, 
that's 'ef way ! Yonr good *ealth, sir, and many of 
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'tin. It ain't my brewing, that cider. I gets it from 
Devonshire, and I think, begging tout pardon, sir, as 
it's 'eady stnlT." 

£l But how," said Calcine] Picrcey, li will yuti mnn:ig'.' 
with your visitors, when your daughter is away ? " 

M Obj bloaa you, air, she' a a-comiug with 'cm, she 
Bays in her letter, if nol before. Patty knows well I 
ain't the one for lodgers. I sits in my own parlour,, 
and I don't mind a drop to driulc frigidly-! jkti with e'er 
a man as is thirsty, or to see a, set of 'orses pnt up in 
ray stablea, or that \ but Richard 1 Ewitt of the Seven 
Thorns ain^t one to beck and bow afore folks aa thinks 
theni selves gentry, and maybe ain't not s alf aa good 
as 'jar and me. JS'o, sir ; I wasn't made, nor was my 
far.hr r nfore me made, for the tikes of that," 

u It is very good of yoi^ l + m sure, Mr- Hewitt, to 
sit. f Vj ]■ luilf an honr with me T who may be nobody, as 
you say," 

fi Don't mention it, sir," said Hewitt, with a wave 
of the pipe which he still carried like a banner in his 
hand j " I 'ope 1 knows a grnrlcmau when I sees one ; 
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and as I aiiiJj 1 aita at ray own door and 1 takes a 
friendly drop with any inan as is thirsty* That ain't 
the same as bosving and scraping, mv\~ taking ioika ? B 
orders, aa ia nothing to me," 

" And Sties Patty, yon &ay t is in London ? London's 
a big word : is she east or west T or — —'* 

[ * It's funny, 1 * said Hewitt, " the interest that's took 
in my Patty since she's been away. There's been 
Sally Ferrett, the nurse rj.p at Grcyshott, asking and 
f^kiugj where is she, and when drd she go, and when 
she h s coming back F I caught her getting it all Miit- 
of "Ltzaheth the girL What day did she go, and 
what train t Ali d so forth? 'Lfeabeth's a gaby. She 
jiasi say a 'Yes, Mfesjj and 1 Moj Miss,' to a wench like 
tiuit, as is only a servant like herself. 1 give it 'em 
well, and 1 give Mm Ler answer. What's their 
concern np at Greyshott with where ray Patty is ?*' 

" That's true," said Colonel Picrccy^ " and what is 
my concern ? Yon are qnitc Tight, Mr. Hewitt," 

" Oh, yotirs, sir ? that's different : yon ask ont o* 
pare idleness! yon do, to make conversation ; I nnder- 
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stand that. But between yon and me i conJili.'r 
answer T em, not il" I wanted to. For my Tatty Is one 
ils (jan take very good care of "erself, and she don't 
give me no address. Shp'll hv. buck with them young 
folks,, or maybe* afore 'era, next week, and that's all 
as I want to kuow- I W$ftt3 bti' [hen, for I'll not 
have nothing to do with 'am, and 'L^:Vbeth 3 fcbe> a. 
gaby, and not to he trusted. Lodgers in my opinion 
is more trouble than they're any good. So Patty will 
manage tiieui herself, or they don't come here/ 

u The family at Greyshott takes an interest in your 

daughter, I nrr^mnc, from what you say.'' f$id Go! 1 

Fiereey. 

Upon this Hewitt laughed low and long, and winked 
over and over again with his watery eye. ' l There's 
one of 'em as* does/' he said* is Dh, there's one of 'cm 
as does ! If so be as yon know the family, sir, ycni'll 
know (.Ijc young gentleman. Don't you know Mr. 
Grervase % — e'h, not the young \wu *ir; A3 fo Sir GiletTw 
heir ? Oh, Lord, if you don't know him you don't 
know Grreyahott Manor, nor what's going on there/ 1 
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"I lia"ve never seen the young 1 gentleman/* said 
Gerald; lt I believe be is not very often at Lome*" 

■ f I don't know abont ! ome, but Vs 'ere as often as 
a ,i| can be. 'E'd be 'ere mornin', noon, and night if Tel 
'a \mt Lip with it x but I see 'im, what + e was afiefj 
and Til not \ve my girl talked abont, not for the best 
Fieroey as ever trod in shoe-leather. And 'e ain't the 
best, ob, not by a long chalk o ain't, f^-ir Giles is 
dreadful pulled down with the rheumatics and that, 
but *e waa a man as was something lite a man. Lord 
bless you t sir, this poor creature, 'e's a Softy, and Vll 
never be no moTc/' 

t( What do voi j mean by a Hofty ? " said Gerald, 
quickly ; then he fluted with a sensation of shame, 
iC i'ever mind, I don't want yon to tell me> Don't 
you think you should be a little more careful what 
yon say, when a young man like this comet! to your 
house ? * 

" What bhonld I be careful for?" said Hewitt; Ei I 
ami. noways beholdin'' rt> E.he Pierceys, They ain't my 
landlords, ain't the Fieiceys, though they give them- 
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solve* airs with their Lords o 5 the Man or, and all that. 
Hewitts of the Seven Thorns is as good as the Pierccys, 
>md Dot beholdin' to theni T not for the worth of a 
"brass fnrdm — oh s do ! And I wouldn't, hsive tits Softy 
silm ut niy house, a fool as opera* uinuili sunl laughs 
in your face if yon say a sensible word to 'im ; not for 
me 1 Richard Hewitt's not a-going to think twice 
what be says for a fool like 'im, Softy's *is Dame and 
S(dty T a 'is nature : ash ftuy man [a. the village who 
I Hfo Softy is, und they 1 II soon tell yon. Lord, it aWt 
matter » bit what I say ™ 

" Still, I suppose/' said Colonel Picrcey, feeling a 
little nettled in -spite of himself, li it is, after all, the 
first, family in the neighbourhood.'* 

" First fitmily ho dashed," cried Hewitt; " Ym 
good a family a? any of 'em. And I don't, care that, no, 
not that," he tried, snapping bis tingera, Li for the 
Pierceys, if they was kings and queens, which they 
ain't, nor no such big folks after all. Old Sir (riles, 
b.e*s most gone off bis bead 1n£h rheumatics and things; 
and my lady, they do say, she *ave 'ttd a stroke, and 
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serve her right for her pride and her piyin*. And 
Mr. Gcrvasc, lie's a Softy, and that's all tlw.t's to be 
said. Tiiej ain't niiieli for a first family when yon 
kuows all tlits rights and the wrong* of it/ 3 Hewitt 
flaid. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

r J^HFj poet's wish that we might see ourselves as 
other* see us was, though lie did not so intend 
it, a cruel -wish. It might save us some ridicule to 
the outside world, bnt it would torn ourselves' and 
our pretensions into ain-h pteptts riiUnile to rnirm?.lvefij 
that life would lie furnished with Dewpanga. Colonel 
Pierccy went bax;k to Greysbott with a sense of this 
keen truth piercing through all appearances, which 
wn> half ludicrons and half painful, though it was 
ni>t himself, but his relations, that had been ex- 
hibited to him. in. tlia light, of an old rustic 1 * 
observations- lie Lad coin* upon this visit- with 
a sense of the greatness ol" the head of his own 
f: irmly, vrMtih IifuI, perhaps, a little self-esteem in 
ii j fur if the younger branches nf the house were 
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wlmt he knew them in hi* mvu jhersou, nnd his 
father's, what ought mot the Lead of the house, Sir 
Giles, the lineal descendant, of to many Sit Gileses, 
and young Gervase t the heir of those long-unbroken 
honours, to be ? He had expected, perhaps a little 
solemn stupidity, such as the younger is- apt to 
aflsndiiti* will j the sitter hranch* But he h;id £ke 
expected something of greatness — evidence that the 
house was of that reigning race whieh is cosmopolitan, 
and recognises its hind everywhere front English 
meads to StyTisin mountains, and even among Mir 
chiefs of the East. It was ludicrous to ,-iee, through, 
the eyes of a clown, how poor h after SblE, these pretences 
were. Yet he could not help it Poor old Sir Giles, 
helpless and querulous, hroken down by sickness, and, 
perhaps, disappointment, and trouble ; tins poor old 
lady, not much at any time of the rural princess she 
tntghl liiivit Ih^lj, lying speechless in that liugyrin^ 
agony of imprisoned consciousness ; and the son, the 
heir, the future head of the house 1 Was not that rt 
revelation to stir the blood in the veins of GetMM 
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Piercey, the next-of-ldn ? He was a man of nniuy 
faults, but he was full both of pride and generosity, 
TliK humiliation for Iiis race struck him more than 
any possible elevation for himself* Indeed, that 
possible elevation was far enough oil', if he IimL ever 
thought of it. A half-witted rustic youth, taken 
bold of by a |iert barmaid r with a numerous progeny 
to follow, worthy of both sides — was that whar rh,< 
Piercey s were to come to in the next, generation ? 
He had never thought, having so many other things 
to occupy him in his life, of that succession, though 
probably he began to think, bis father bad T who 
bad so much insisted on this vis El. Tii\\ what a 
sm Hussion it would be now ! He was walking 
along, turning limsc things over in his miiid. gmog 
slowly, and not much observsirjf ( though this was 
not at all bia habil.) of what was about him t wben 
be was sensible of a sudden touch) which was. in- 
deed, only upon his hand, yet which felt as if it had 
been direct upon his heart, ronsing all kinds of strange 
sensations there. It was a thing which is apt to touch 
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every one Hnsceptible of feelings "with quick and unex- 
pected sensations when it. conies unawares* It was a 
little band — very smEtll, very soft, very warm, yet with 
a grasp in it "which held fa&t, suddenly put into his 
hand. Colonel Piercey stopped, touched,, as I have 
said } on hia very heart, "which, underneath till kind* 
of actual and conventional coverings, was soft and 
Qpjisn to emotion. He looked down and saw a little 
figure at his foot, n hi tie ^lnwing face looking up 
at. him. u May 1 turn and walk with you T Consin 
Colonel ? J1 a small voice said* " Salty, do away. 1 ' 

l+ Certainly yon shall came and walk with me, Osy, H 
eald the Colonel. M What are yon doing, little man, 
so far from home ? " 

ih It's not far from home. 1 walks far— far — further 
than that, ftjilly, do away E Fm doing to walk home 
with a ^emplemana, I'm a gemplemanft myself, 
hat Mu-vver will uend a woman wif nn' L wherever 1 
ilti. Sally, da away E " 

,l ril take care of him,'' *aid Colonel Piercey, 
with a nod to the maid- *■ And so yon think yoVre 

vol. el it 
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too tag for a rmr*e, Master Osy. How old are 
yon?" 

"Seven," said the boy; "at ISaSt I'm more than eix- 
and -t h r^i>4 nar ter s, Cousin CoJcmel. Lit lie Joey at, 
the la fm is oaly five, and bje dbei tiiilts, alJ by his^elf 
Joey is better than rue main" wM.Yy/* lie added, t hong Li - 
fully; "he dets np on the big hay-cart, a ml "by wides 
on the big" horse, and hi* fever sijs him oji high ! on 
his solder. Sot 1 only Lave a pony and some&im-ea I 
does with Jacob in the dog-cart, and sometimes - 11 

" Would yon like to ride on my shonlde^ 
Osy ?" 

Gsy looked up to the high altitude of that &hould£r 
with, a look full of deliberation, weighing vac-ions 
tbiugs. li I u'onld like it," he said, "bnt 1 felled <>ff 
once when f oil-sin Gcrvase pnt me Qp, and 1 promised 
Mower : but 1 l.ap T t help it when he. takes me by my 
arms behind m?.. Sometimes Vm t'wightened myself. 
A gemplenians oughtn't to be fwightoned, r^'ould 
he, Cousin Colonel ? T " 

" That depends" said Gerald. u I am a gtgjjjj 
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deal bigger than you, but sometimes I have been 
Lightened,, too." 

Gay looked ill l.be tall £igar« by hi* side with 
certain glimmerings in fcds eyes of contempt, Thai, 
size! ami afraid ! — bni. be wonlcl not make any 
remark. One does not talk of the deficiencies of 
otheia when one is of truly gentle spirit. Oru- 
passes thtru oyer, He aiKdogised like a prince, to 
Gerald for himself u That would be," he said, 
"when it was u. big, big giant. There's giants in 
India, I know, like Goliath. U I du to India when 
I'm a man, Fll be fwrgbt.ened, too. 11 ' 

" But David wasn.% yon know, Gsy*" 

" That's what I was finkuig, Cousin Colonel, but 
he flin^ed the stone at him before be tn mined up 
to him. Mower says it was quite fai^ "but " 

* f I think it was quite fair. Duu'L yofl wee, hi? 
bad bis armour on, and bis shield, and alt that ; 
it he had had his wits about him t be migbt have 
put tip bis sbieid to ward off the stone. When 
you are little yon must be vctt sharp." 
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Osv looked at Ms big cousin again t reflec lively. 
"I don't fink 1 could Jdll youj Colonel, 
even if I was very sharp." 

N I hope not ? Osy, and 1 trust yuu will never 
wart to ? my little man." 

'* 1 would if was fighting^ said Qey, with, 
spirit; "but FJI do on dating bigger and Digger 
till I'm a m&n : and yon are a man noWj and yon 
taiTt gwtyw no more." 

iL Yon. 'bloodthirsty little beggar ! Yon' 11 go on. 
getting bigger and bigger while I shall grow nn 
Old man like Uncle Giles." 

" I nevcr t " cried O^y, flushing very red, c< would 
stwike an old gemplemana like Uncle Giles, Never 3 
I wouldn't let nobody touch him. When Cousin 
Geirase rmmed away with his chai^ I helped old 
Derailing feO atop him, You might kill me, but 1 
would fight tor Uncle Giles t ™ 

"It appear you are going to be a soldier, any- 
how, Oay." 

" My faver was a soldier," said Osy. " Mower's 
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got his sword hanging up in our room j all the rest 
of the fingn belongs to IJotde. Gril^si „ hoc the sword, 
it belongs to Mower and nue. tf 

The Colonel gave the little hand which was iu 
hfa an involuntary pressure, ami a little moisture 
came into the corner of his eye. " Do you 
remember yonr father,* 1 he said, Li my little man?" 

Get shook bis. head, u I don't remember nobody 
but, Slower/' the child said. 

What a curious thing it was 3 To hear of the 
dead father and his sword brought that wetness \» 
Colonel "PierceyV Eye ; but. the name of the mother, 
whidi fill ml till che tbild 1 ^ drmameut, diied the 
halt-tear like magic The poor fellow who bad 
died went to the Colonel^ heart. The lonely 
woman with the little boy, so much more usual 
an occasion of sentiment , did not touch him at alb 
He did not want to hear anything of £( Mower 11 : 
and, indeed, Osy was by ttq intent a sentimental 
child, and bad no inclination to enlarge on the 
theme. His mother was a matter of uyurse to 
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him, as to must health y little boys : to enlarge 
TipoD her love or her excellencies was not at all 
in his way. 

11 Yon walk very fast, Cousin Colons J," was the 
little fellow's next remark. 

"Do T, my little shaver? What a beast. T nm T 
forgetting your small legs. Come, jump and get 
up ibn my shoulder, Osy.* 7 

Osy looked up with mingled pleasure and alarm. 
11 1 promised Mower : hut if yon holded me very 
fust * 

*' Oh, ril hold you. Yon mustn't be frightened^ 
OsyJ* 

(f Me fwightened [ Bnt 1 felled down and hnrted 
my side, and fwightened Mower. Hnwah ! hnwah 1 " 
ahonted the child. "I'm not fwightened a bit t 
(Jon s in Colonel ! Von holds me and I holds yon, 
and yon may canter., or gallop, or aoyfing. I'll 
never be afwaid." 

" Here goes, then," said the grave soldier. And 
with snout* and laughter the pair nt3hed on 
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Colonel Pierc*y enjoying the race as much aa the 
uhild uu his «Li mlder, who urged Hmi with imaginary 
g£tu$, very dusty if not very dangerous, holding 
fast with one hand by the collar of "his coat. TTe 
had not much experience of children* and the 
contidence and audacity of this little creature, his 
glee, his warm grip, in which there was a touch, 
of terror, and his wiM enjoyment at once of the 
movement and the danger, aroused a new sentiment 
in the heart of the mature man T who had known 
none of the emotions of paternity* Sadden! y T 
however, a change came over his spirit : he reduced 
his pace, he ceased to laugh, he sank all at once — 
though with the ehild still shouting rm his shoulder, 
endeavouring; with his little kicks upon his breast, 
to Timm him to farther exertions— into the ordinary 
gravity of hie aspect and demeanour* There had 
appeared suddenly out of Ilk' little gate of the beeoh 
avenue, u figure, which took- all the fnn out of 
Gerald FierceVj though he conld not have told why. 
" Mower, mower I look here : I'm up upon my 
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horse* Bui: von needn't be fwiglttencd, for lit^n not 
like Cousin Gervase. He's holded me fast, fast all 
the way." 

<£ Oh I Osy,' s Clied Margaret, holding her breath — 
for, indeed, it was a ryuiiLrkalde night to see the nn- 
utterahle gravity of (Jolouel Piercey endeavouring 
solemnly to Lake oil' his bat to her, with the chili 
flushed and delighted, upon his shoulder^ There was 
something comic in the extreme seriousness which had 
suddenly fallen upon Osy's bearer. (l You are mafciug 
yourself a bore to (Colonel Piercey," she said. 

"Not at all ; we have heen enjoying ourselves very 
much. He Ik a delightful companion," said Gerald j 
but in a tone which suggested a Ht L verf? despn-ii\ 
" Will yon get down., Oay, or would yon Tathe? 1 
should carry yon home? " 

li I would wather " said the child, and then he 

paused, il I tan*t see your i'lire/' lie soid + pettish ly t 
"but yon feels twite diifereiit, if yon was tired. 
I fink Til get down;' 

Colonel PWeny'ft comment to himself was that the 
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child was frightened for his mother, "but, naturally, Lie 
'U'l not express this sea time tit. He lifted Oay down 
and set bim oa the ground, ,L Whereas the aurse 
Dfiw ? " he eaid ; "a loag way behind. Yon see T Gay t 
it's good to have a basis to fall back npon when new 
operations are ordered by the rati lis power*." 

(Vuld the man not refrain from a gibe at her, eteii 
tq her child, Margaret thought, with winder? Bui 
a he was surprised to see that he stood still, its if with 
tbe intention of apeak in l' to her. 

" Yon ure rrtjing out " ho said, in hi* solemn tones, 
? Is Lady Fiercey better ? " 

" She is no better : but I mast attempt, in some w&y t 
to get the news conveyed to Gcrvase. Her eyes turn 
n instantly to the door. They are still quite Jiving 
r.hmjgli not *o strong. She mnst see him s if it is 
possible. Shf i must m-.c him, if there is any way — her 
only ehiltL" 

"But not, from &U T hear, it child that does her 
much credit/" he said. 
* E What doee that matter ? He is all she has/* she 
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added hastily. ?f Don't let me detain yon, Colonel 
Piercey. I mast not be gone lpcg ; aad 1 mnst try if 
anything can be done." 

Li You mean that I am detaining you/' he said, 
hinting with her. u And 1 have something to tell yon, 
if I may walk with you. I have been talking to uLl 
Hewitt, of the Seven Thorns. TTe e&jrs he has no 
address to communicate with hia daughter ; but. r.hcre 
is. a newly-married conple coming to occupy his 
room?, and that she is resuming with them next 
"week," 

A newly -married conple 1 " cried Margaret, aghast. 
» i'nu H fee hhoy ? Can it be Patty ?. Is it possible ? ,- 

"1 thought it might be so f if it was he and she 
whom I saw." 

; " Oh, J i is motiie J* ! his mother ! And this was 
what alie was rimst, afraid of. Why, why did she 
let him ? " 

" Yes, why did she Jet him go, if she were so mnch 
afraid of thin, as. yon think ? But, perhaps yon are 
aJ arming yourself unnecessarily ? Lady Piercey most 
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have known tolerably well at ki& age what her son was 
likely m do ? " 

u Yes, I ain perhaps alarming myself nnnecesaarily. 
The chances are Hhe will not live to see it. It is only 
she who would feel it much* Poor Aunt Piercey ! 
Why shonJd one wish her to live to hear this ? 
Margaret paused a little, wringing her hands, uncertain 
whether to turn back or to proceed- A I: last she said 
to herself T " Anyhow, she wants him — she wants him. 
Tf it is possible, she must see her hoy ; 0 and went on 
again qnifkJy, scarcely noticing the dark figure at her 
siilr^ Bui: lie did not choose to be overlooked, 

fI I should like/ 1 he said, " to have a few things 
explained. You say nohodv would mind this marriage 
— if it is a marriage— except Liulv Piereey ? 

I said nobody wonld mind it mneh* My nncle 
would L f et used bo it., and he could be talked over ; aurl 
Patty Hewitt is a clever girl. But Aunt Piercey !" 

* Why should she stand out ? * 

** If you do nut understand " cried Market, " how 
can I cell you ? His mother 1 find a woman that has 
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always hoped tetter things, and thought; still, if he 

married well, Ton forget/ 1 she cried vehemently, 

lc that poor Gervase was* not to her what he. was to ns. 
He was her only child ! A mother may see every- 
thing even more keenly than oilier* : hut you kope^ 
yon silways hope- " 

" I presume, then, yon did not think so ? You did 
not rihjfi-.! [ii this marriage*" 

££ What does it matter whether [ objected or uot ? 
Of what consequence is my opinion ? None of can 
like it, A girl like Patty to he at the head of 
Gray&hott, 1 Oh ! who con Id like that ? But, 7 ' said 
Margaret more calmly, l£ My pour mint ilcoeiTes her- 
self ; for what nice girl, unless she were forced, sis 
jprl^ are sometimes, would marry Gerrase ? Foot 
Gervawe ! It is not his fault. She deceives bcrseii". 
But I don 7 fh i ut she will live to see it I don't think 
she will live to hear of it Tf she. could only have 
him by her before she dies. Patty could uot oppose 
herself to that. She could not prevent that.' 1 

(£ Is it supposed, then, that she would wish Jo do £0 ? " 
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u Colonel Pierce}",* 1 cried Margaret* " fUJS have QOfi&e 
iituuQg ns at a dreadfnl moment, when all the secrets 
pf the family are laid bare. Gh f don't ask any more 
questions ! T nave said things 1 ititl not intend to 
say 

L *l hope that. 1 Mn to he trusted 3 " be said, with L±i^ 
severe tone ; " and if I nun help, 1 WiGL To whom are 
yon going ? la it this old Hewitt ? for nothing, I 
think, is to be learned from him. +1 

' ; 1 am going to Mia a Hewitt, hei aunt* It is in 
despair. For she has a hatred of nil of us at 
Greyehott ; but surely, snrelyi when they hear that 
his mother is dying 1T 

£i yhe cannot hate me. 1 will go t y Gerald Piercey 
said. 
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CHAPTER XX. 

/"^\LD Miss Hewitt sat in her parlorjr, if not like a 
fat spider watching for the fly. at least Sfce a 
large eat seated demurely, with an Rye tfljQB lir-r natural 
prey, though hier aspect was more decorous and com- 
posed than words could She hud been made 
aware by her little servant a few minutes before that 
N a gentleman *' was coming up to the door, and had 
instantaneously -prepared to meet the visiter. A visitor 
was a very raTe thing at. "Rose Cottage. 

" You're sure it ain't the curate, a-COraing hogging ? 11 
Oh, no," cried the little maid, "a tall, grand 
gentleman, like a lord. 1 think 1 knows a parson 
when 1 sees 'un t * she added, with rustic con tempt. 
Miss Hewitt settled herself in her huge chair ; she 
tmve her cap that twist that every woman who wears 
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a cap supposes to put all aright, She drew to her a 
footstool for her feet, and then she saidf cf You may 
let him in, Jane/'' A smile of delight was upon her 
month ; but she subdued even that in her sense of 
propriety, to heighten the effect. She had been wait- 
ing for tlais morne.nl far thirty y~tikt& She had oof. 
known how it would come about, hnt she had always 
felt it innai come about somehow. She had j>aid fifty 
pounds for it — and she had uot grudged her money — 
and now it, had come. She did uot even know t he shape, 
it "would tsike, or who it. was who was coming to place 
the fn.mil y of Piercey at her feet, that she might spurn 
them: but that this was what was about, to happen, 
ahe felt absolutely aura It conkl not be Sir Giles 
himself, which would have been the sweetest of all. ibr 
Sir Giles was iuo in firm to visit anybody : while she, 
whom be had scorned once, was hale and strong, and 
sure to see both of them out ! Perhaps it was ff 
solicitor, or something of the kind. What did she 
care ? It was some one from the Piercey s coming to 
her, abject, with a petition— which she would not 
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grant — no, rn^t ii" f&£j besought her on their 
knee 6. 

The room seemed in semi-darkness to Gerald. com- 
ing in from the brightness of the summer afternoon* 
The blind w&$ drawn down to save the carpet, and the 
i:ur tains hung heavily over the window for genlilify'i* 
Sake. Mi sa Hewitt sat with her back to the light, by 
the wide of the fireplace, which was filled np by cat 
paper:. There was ho air in the rwril : n.nd though 
f Lionel Piercey was not a man of hnmo-Toas per- 
ceptions, there occurred even to him the idea of a 
large cat with her t&i] COrled roiiud her, sitting 
demure, yet fierce, on the watch for some prey, rii 
which she had seenl or sighf.. 

" j\Ty iiiuoe li Piercey t ,x said the Colonel, " I am a 
relation of the family at G-reyphott, who, perhaps you 
may have heard, are m great trouble at this moment. 
I have come to you, MIhh Hewitt— anrl T hope yon will 
pardon me for disturbing you- to kno^v whether, 
by any rlumne, you could furnish ns wjtfo Gervase 
Fiercey's address.' 1 
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" Ah, you're from the Pierceys, 1 * said Miss Hewitt. 
" I thought ass much — tJiougb there ain't that friend- 
ship between me and the Piercers that should make 
them send to mr lei their tr oriole* And what relation 
may yon be, if a person might ask ? 1 * 

am a cousin ; but that is of little importance. 
The chief thinn; is that. Mr, G-ervase Piereey is absent, 
and his address is not known. II ts mother is ill " 

?■! I heard; of that," said the old lady, drawing a long 
breath aa of satisfaction. " She's a hard one, too, 
she is. It would be something sharp that made her 
31, I suppose as sdie heard " 

li She heard nothing. There was no mental cause 
for her illness, if that is what yon mean- She had 
been sitting talking just a? usual 11 

" Oh — h 3 " erifJ Mis.s Hewitt, with an air of dia- 
appointment ; " then it wasn't from the shock ? And 
what's theij* rneaning, theii H Miscer Piereey — if you 
call yourself Piercey- — in sending to me?' 1 

"That is precisely what i ciul'L tell yOii r " s;ml 
Geraldt with much candour. Lt I confess that it 
vol. it. 4 
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seems absurd, but I supposed, perbtps, I hat you 
would know." 

" And why should it seem absurd ? I know a deal 
more about, the Piercer* than you think for* or 
any fiffle geuLlcman that cornea questioning of ins, as 
if I were an old bfcg in the village. ■ Oh 1 1 know 
the way that you, as calls yourselves gentlemen, 
speak t " 

" I hope," said Gerald, surprised, " that 1 don't 
speak in any unbecoming way, or fail in respect to 
any woman, It is very likely that you know much 
more than I do, and the Question is one that is easily 
settled. Could yon ihrow any light upon the question 
where Gervase Piercey is, and if so, will yon tell me 
his address ? " 

She looked at him for a moment as if m^ertahi 
how to respond — whether i» [iUlv mtii. Lhe victim any 
longer, or to make; a pounce and end it. Then sht 
said T quickly, Ll Did he send you himself Y " 

u Did who send me ? " 

"Giles— Sir Giles; don't you understand? Was 
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it him as thought of Patience TTcwitt ? That's what. 

1 want, to know." 

il Miss Hewitt, Lady PlerMy h tctj ill T ' 

" Ah I he never was in love with her," cried the 

old lady t " never 1 He married her — he was drawn 

in to do it ; but I know as he hated it when he did it. 

It never was for her, if it wan he has sent yon. Not 

for her, but for " 

She stopped and looked at him again, with a glare 
in her eyes, yet Tesolved, apparently, not to pounce 
"but to play a little longer. "Ah 1 bo my lady's ill, 
is ahe? She's an old woman, more like an old hag, 
1 can tell yoa, than me. She was thirty-five, if she 
was a day, when she married Sir Giles, and high 
living and nothing to do has made her dreadful. Hi? 
neveT could ahear fat wonien, and it serves him right. 
Some people never lose their figure, whatever their 
age may be*" 

She sat very upright in her ehuir, with a smile cf 
self-complacence, nodding her head. " Well," she 
said, li and what's wanted of me ? Not to go and 
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nnrse my lady, 1 suppose I They don't waul ine to do 
thai. ? " 

li They wish to know," said Colonel Pierc^y. re- 
straining himself with an effort, "Mr* Gervn-:- 
Piercey's address.* 1 

"Their son's address ?" said Mian Hewitt, *-E$a 
the heir, yon know. The village folks calls him tW 
Softy, hnt thi^e i/.onUln't nothing be agabst 
him. He'll be Sit Gervase after bin father, and no- 
body can't prevent that. And how is it as they don't 
know their own son*s address ? and for why shoald 
they send yon to me ? Me. a lady living quiet in her 
own honee, meddling with none of them, how should 
I know their son's address?" 

" T have told yon I have not the slightest light (ft 
throw on this question. It appears that, your niece is 
in London, and that she was seen, or it is supposed 
she was seen, with my cousin." 

11 And what then?" cried the old lady* "Yon 
think* perhaps, $S that Sofry led my Patty wron&r, 
ITo, ho ! ho, ho ! " She laughed a low guttural laugh. 
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pro longing \i till Gtolotfiel Flercey's exasperation was 
almost beyond "hearing. 4i Yort think as he was the 
gay Lotharrnin and she was the young Lavbyar, eh T 
Oh, I've read plenty of books in my time, and I know 
Low gentlemen talk of them sort of thing's.. No, she 
idti't. Mister Fiercey. My Fatty is one that knows 
very well whai. aha is about," 

" So I have heard, also. I believe it is supposed 
that afe he is snob a fOJpJ, vonr niece may Lave married 
feiai,,JIiBfl Hewitt," 

" And $q she have, ! " cried Lh* old lady, spring- 
ing from her chair. She waved her arms in thy air, 
juh] uttered a hoarse " Hooray 1 " " That is just what 
has happened, mister ; exactly true, as if you'd been 
in ail the plans iVom the first. Yon tell Sir Giles as 
there is a Fatty Hewitt will be Lady Pier cey T alter all, 
and not the Queen hereelf couldn't prevent it. Just 
ymi tell him that from me ; Patience, called fur her 
aunt, and thought to be like me, though smaller— my 
brother bdug an ass- and marrying a little woman. 
But that's jn?t the gospel truth. gttg| Mrs. ften-ase 
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Piercey, new, and she'll l«i Lady Pierre y when 
the time comes. Qh ! " cried Mis> Hewitt, sinking 
Lack in htT c:liQ.ir ? exhausted, ** but I'd like to be 
there when be hears. And IM like to teJl her, 
I should," &he added, with ft tose glare in her 
eyes, 

Gerald had rif+en when she did, and stood holding 
the back of his diair. Portaiiatdy. he had great 
com in ami of' hi* frnipe]'. Llnni^L l.hii provocation way 
strong. He was silent while she settled herself again 
in her seat, and feftrrftuged her cap-strings- and the 
folds of her gown, though f.he flowers in her head- 
dress quivered with excitement and trimnph. He 
t^eii lT. „ ** I icjir yon will never have [bat, Msitisiuctiun. 
Ludy Piercey ie dying, and, happily, knmvn nothing 
about this. Perhaps yonr revenge might be more 
complete if yon would summon her s,ot) to see her 
before she dies.'' 

Miss Hewitt was too much occupied by what she 
had herself said to pay Enrich attention to him. it 
was only after some miuntei) $E murmuring and 
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smiling to iieraelf, that fibe began to recall that he 
hail mflde n reply. 4J Whij was yon saying, Mr. 
Piercey —eh ? if yon was counting on eotieeeding 
you're struck all of a heap, and I don't wonder^ for 
there's, an end of yon, my fine gentleman ! There'll 
be a family and a large family:, van take your oath 
oi" that, ^fone of yonv marrying i i j — L±.t j ■ I- e c± ^msins and 
things, but a fine, fresh, new sbnek. What was yon 
saying ? Dying is, tihe, Lhat- woman ? TVell, we've 
all got to die. She's had lier share above' most, and 
taken other folks's bread out of their months,, and she 
must take her share now, Xohn<ly : s a-going to die 
instead of her. Tfcutta a tiling as youVe got to do 
when your time cornea for yourself.' 1 

(i Aud, happily," said Gerald, (f she knows nothing; 
of all this. Perhaps if she "were permitted to see 
her eon " 

11 Goodness gracious nieT' eriedMiss Hewitt, ron sing- 
up : " do yon hate her like that ? I think yon tnnat 
he the devil himself! fcr> put that into a body's huad. 
J i V =ii disappointment to me, drjeadfnl, that n!±e should 
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die and not know ; but to send him to tell her T and 
the woman at her last breath— Oh ! Lord* what 
wic-keduewj tliere is in this PttfW I Man ! what 
makes yon hate \w hk? that?" 

tc Will yon allow her to see her son F' Colon .-l 
Fiercer asked. 

The old woman Toae np again in her agitation < 
One of the old Puritan divines describes Satan as 
putting so big a stone into the sinner's hand to 
thiw |t hiB enemy, that the hountls of human guilt 
were ovcT-passed and the almost mnrderer pitched 
it at his tempter instead. This suggestion was to 
Patience Hewitt, in the sense in which she under- 
stood it } that too-heavy atone. The desire Pit revenge 
had been Terr strong in her. She had waited and 
plotted all her life for the opportunity of returning 
to Sir Giles the reward of his. desertion of her, and 
she had attained her object, and a furious deli^u. 
was in it. But to seethe the kid in hiw mothers 
mill; is a thing about which the most cruel have 
their prejudices.- To bring the Softy back to shout 
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lis news into the ear of the dying woman } that was 
a, more fiendish detail than she had dreamed of. She 
rone up and sat down ugsiin, and clasped her hands 
11 ud nnciasped them, and turned over the terrible 
temptation in her mind. 2fo doubt it would he the 
very crown of vengeauee, to prove to Sir files' wife 
that she, whom she Lad supplanted, was the victor 
ui ihe last. That was what she had hoped, for all 
through. She hail hoped that it was 'some ram oar 
of whal. had happened that; hail "been the cause of 
Lp/ly Fiereey^s illness, A stroke E \t. wits quite 
natural she should have a stroke when she heard ; 
it wa& the vengeance of God long deferred for what 
ahe had done unpunished so nmny years ago, Unt 
her. ween this, in which she felt a grim joy, and the 
ut lier, there was a great gulf. To send for Gerva&e, 
in iihIm' ihat he, with his own hand, should give 
his mother h* j r drur.h-lihiw.. rim hurriijle rlmiight made 
her head giddy and her heart heat. It was a temp- 
r : 1 1 iun— the most, dreadful of temptations. It seised 
upon her imagination even while it filled her with 

t 
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horror. It answered every wild deaire of poetic 
justice in the untutored mind : never bad l>een any 
vengeance like that. It was a thing to be tokL and 
shuddered at, and told again. H Ob ! for goodness 
gracious sake, go alonff with yortj go along with 
yon," she cried, putting out her bands to push the 
Colonel away, "for T think yon ninsr be the vnry 
devil hiinselfV' 

It was almost with [.Tie name word a that Gerald 
Fierccy answered Margaret., who met him eagerly 
as be returned. Sir Giles was oat in the garden 
with Dunning and Osy, and there wan no one to- 
diaturb the consulJ.iil.iuiL o£ these two enemies or 
frieuda. li Have you heard anything of him ? " cried 
Margaret. Colonel Piereey answered almost solemnly, 
11 I have seen the devil ; if he ever takes a wonian'ti 
form/' 

" i have beard that she was a dreadful pjd 
woman," 

Li And I have made a dreadful suggestion to her, 
which she is tandNg uver in her dreadfhl mind. She 
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I j Mil i*s poor old Lady fferoey with a vimleuce which 

pei'hups yon may understand it, knowing tlie 

circumstances ; I don*t She is terribly dia appointed 
that it. was not the news which was the cause of the 
illness. And I have suggested that, if the bridegroom 
could be sent home, the old lady nii^ht still bear it 
before she dies/ 1 

l( TIh- news- -the bridegroom ! Then it is so? They 
are married I M 

" T mil's better, 1 tiagpotfi-" said the Colonel, "than 
if it had been worse." 

Margaret coloured high at this enigmatical upeech. 
"To everybody but Aunt, Fierce}','' she said, u My 
uocle will get naed to the idea ; but his mother I 
It is better he should not come than come to tell 
her that." 

"If he comes we can surely keep tim silent, 1 * 
Colonel riercry said. « I thought that was the one 
thing to be attained at all risk*/ 1 

" Ariel no it was. And I thank von. Cousin Gerald, 
and we can but do our best.," 
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Lady Piereey turned her eyes towards tie door an 
Margaret went into the tooth. A dreadiid weariness 
was in those lining eyes, which had not closed, in 
anything that could be call eel sleep, since her sei^mv. 
fihe had Jain there dead, hut. lor that, look, Ibr three 
ilay&j unable to move a finger. Bitt always her eye* 
turned to the door win 'never it opened, however 
siit'lly. hornet inpes the fiJni of a dose came tfvi-r 
t.heiu : but no one catno in without meeting timr 
look — the loot of a son! in prison, with no sense 
but that one remaining to make existence a fact- 
How mnch she knew of what was parsing around 
her, they could not tell ; or of her own condition, or of 
what was before her. All she seemed to know was 
that Gervase did not come* Sometimes her eyes fdl 
upon Margaret with a look which seemed one of angry 
appeal* And then they retnrned to watch the door, 
which opened, indeed , from time to time, but never to 
admit her son- Oh, dreaafnl eyes I Mrs. Oho me 
shrank from encountering them. It was ahe, she 
only of whom fhny asked that cyiest-ion— -she whom 
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they seemed to blame. TYliere was Gervaae ? Why 
did he not come f Was he coming J 1 Speech and 
hearing were alike gone* Her question was only in 
her eyes. 

And thus the evening and the morning made the 
fourth day. 
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THAPTEE XXI. 

T)ATTY'S ambitions schemes were crowned with 
efiiajjiete smattss, and the poor Softy was made 
the happiest and most triumphant wan in the world, 
on the day on which his niothr-r was taken ill. Was 
it some mysterious impalpable movement, in the air 
that, conveyed to Lady Picrc*iy s a brain a troabUd im- 
prensiou of what was taking pVufc to her only *<■■■ - 
But this is what no one can tell, As ibr G-ervufje, bis 
triumph, his rapture, bis sense of emancipation, COnld 
not 1 1* 1 described. He was wild with pleasure and 
victory. The sharp-witted, clear-headed girl, who had 
carried ont, the whole plot, wan at last overborne arid 
subjugated by the passion she had roused, and for a 
linn* was afraid of Gerva&e. She had a panic lest 
Ins feeble head might givi 1 way altogether under such 

■ 

ft 
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excitement, and she be left m the hands of a madman. 
Luckily this wild fit did not last long, and Patty 
gradually brought the savage, which was latent in hi& 
undeveloped nature, into control. Bat she had got a 
fright, and was still a little afraid of him when the 
week was over, and her plans were laid for the tri- 
umphant return home. She had written to her aunt on 
the day of her marriage, proclaiming the pronil fact, 
and signing her letter, not with her Christian name, 
but that of Mrs. Gervase Piercey. in her pride and 
triumph, Mrs. Gervase Piercey 3 That she was now, 
let them rave as they pleased ! Nobody could undo 
what A nut Fat.ien<;e T ft fifty pound* bad done. Those 
u lnun God had joined together — or was it not- rather 
Miss Hewitt, of Hose Cottage, and ambition and 
revenge? Patty, however, had no intentions appru- 
priate to such motives in her mind, She was not 
revolted by the passion of Gervase, as another woman 
might have been* She felt it to be a compliment more, 
or less s his noise and uproarious ne^s, so that he eon 3d 
*v\ i reels waft Uffl|g 1 svillj.uil Wfientfoffl : i : i ■ 1 
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loud laughter, dhl" not. in Elbe least trouble hern She 
subdned Mm by J agrees, bidding Mm look how people 
h tared, and frightening him with the suggestion thai 
the world in general might, iMuk hhn nil' his head, ami 
earry Mill off from her f if he did fclflt learn l.o yuppiv^-, 
these vociferous evidences of his happiness : a sugges- 
tion whteb had a great effect, npou Gervase, and made 
him follow her about, meekly afterwards to all the. 
Eights which she thought it necessary in this wonder- 
ful holiday to see. She took him to the Zoological 
Gardens, which he eujoyed immensely, drugging her 
about from one cage to another, nor, letting her off a 
single particular. 'They mw the lions- fed, they gays 
buns to the hears, they code like a couple of children 
upon the camels and the elephant. Gervase drank 
deep of every pleasure which the resources of that 
Garden of JGden permitted. He had not been there 
since he was a child, and everything was delightful 
to him. The success was not f-o great, when Psitty 
took him to St Paul 'a and the To wee, which ahe 
considered to bo fashionable resortSj where a bride 
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and her finery ought to be seen, and where Geryase 
walked about g&piog, asking like a child at church 
when he could gel out ? Nor at the theatre, where 
Patty, instructed by the novels she had read, secured 
a bos, and appeared in full costome, with that in- 
toxicating proof that she was now & fine lady and 
member of the aristocracy, a low dress — mid with an 
opera-glass wherewith to scan the faces and dresses 
of the other distinguished occupants of hoxe». She 
was herself surprised at various things which she 
had not learnt from hooks — the unimpressive char- 
acter of the ladies 1 dresses, and the manner id k which 
they gassed down into what she believed to he 1 1 : ■ - 
I 'it, a part, of the house which she regarded with 
scorn. It. was not a fashionable house, for to Fatty, 
naturally, a theatre was a thcatrej wherever situated ; 
but it was disappointing not to see the flashing of 
diamonds which she had expected, nor to have other 
Opera-glasses fixed upon herself as a new appearance 
in the world of fashion, which was what she looked for. 
And Gervase was very troublesome in the theatre. 

VOL. II. 5 
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He kept asking her what those people were doing on 
the stage, what, all that talking was about, and when 
it would be time to go away. When the merchant of 
ices and other light refections came round, Grervase 
was delighted, and even Patty felt that an ice in her 
box at the theatre wan great grandeur : but she was 
discouraged when she saw that it w.Bfl not a Common 
indulgence, and that CterViMte, peeling and eating 
oranges, and flinging theni aliont, attracted an at- 
tention which was not that sentiment of mingled 
admiration and envy which Fatty hoped to excite. A 
few experiences of [.Lis kind opened her sharp eyes 
to many tin tigs, and reduced the rap Litre with which 
she had looked forward to her entry into town as 
Mrs, Gervase Piercey. Bnt these disench*n£inentB, 
and scraps of talk which her sharp ears picked np 
and her still sharper imagination assimilated, sug- 
gested to her another kind of operation nest time, 
and left her full of anticipations and the conviction 
that it only wanted a little preparation, a lil.tle 
guidance, to ensure her perfect triumph. 
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This eiraoge pair had what seemed to Patty bound- 
less funds for their week In town. Twenty pounds 
over of Aunt, Patience's gift after paying the expenses 
of the marriage, had seemed enough for the wildest 
desires ; but, when there was added to that twenty 
ponncb more, his mother's last gift to Gcrvase, she 
felt that their wealth was fa-hulous j far, far too much 
to expend upon personal pleasure or sightseeing. She 
permitted herself to buy a dress or two, chooBiug 
!hose which were ready made) aurl of which she 
could see the effect at once, both on herself and the 
elegant young IewIv who sold them to her ; :md she 
put &side a ten- pound note carefully t in case of any 
euergency. On the whole, however, it was a relief 
to both parties when they weal" home, though it 
took some trouble U* convince Gervase that he could 
uot go back to the Manor, leaving his wife at the 
Seven Thorns. He was not pleased to be told that 
he too urnst go aod live at the Seven Thorns : " Why, 
that's what mother said — and draw the beer 1 " he 
cried] "but nothing eh all make me draw the beer/ 1 
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cried Gervase, " Sobody asked yon," Patty said, il yon 
goose. We're goitiy to live in the west rooms, a 
beantiful set of VQpffljj that 1 put &U rttady, wherfi 
there^s a Bice sofa for yon to lie on, and nice ■window 
to look oat of nad see everythinsr that comes nlorig 
the TOi-tcl—uot like Greys bott T where yon never .see- 
nothing— the "carta and the carriages aud the vans 
going to the fairs, and Puudj Judy f and I c&tft 
t*iU you all what/ 1 " Well," said Gervase,, u yon 
can stay there, sirnl 111 come to see yon every iW ; 
but, 1 mnst. go home." 1£ Wh&t, letive me 1 jind tie 
but a week married ! ** cried l^tty. She made him 
falter in hits Tesoluilmu cpnfttB&(3 with the uiea of :m 
arrangement df alg^a iinfnmiliwr to him t and at bat 
induced aim to consent to go to the Seven Thorn & 
with her on conditions, strenuously msish/il upon, 
that he was not to be made to draw beer. But 
Gervase did not feel easy on this Bubjcct, eveli 
when he was taken by the new Sidenioor into ihe 
separate suite of apartments whudL Ffttfcjy hoi pre- 
pared with so much J.n n il ill.-. When old Hewitt 
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m he book care to entrench himself behind 
bin wife, 

lt Til have nothing to do with the beer or the 
customer**, mind yon," he cried nervously. Nobody,, 
however, made any account of Grervage in that 
wonderful moment of Patty 'ft return . 

" TVLai 1 it's yon as iw the new married couple ? 
aud you've ^one and married "im ? " cried Hewitt, 
with a tone of indescribable contempt. 

"Yea, father I and I'll thank yon to keep a civil 
tongue in your head ; I vc married him, and T mean 
to take care of him/' Fatty cried; tossing her head. 

Old Hewitt laughed a low* long laugh* His mental 
processes were ulow, and the eight of the Softy with 
hie daughter had startled him much : for notwith- 
standing all tbst had been said on this subject be 
had not believed in it seriously. Now, however, that 
it dawned upon him what had really happened, that 
his child, his daughter, was actually Mrs. Gervase 
Fiercey, a slow sensation of pride and victory arose 
in his bosom too* His girl to be Lady Piercey in 
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her time, and drive in a. grnud earriage T and live in 
a grand house ! The Hewitt were a fine old family, 
"but the j- bad never kept their carriage and pair* A 
one-horse shay had "been the utmost length to which 
they hud gone. Now Potty —Pat by, the child ! -who 
had always dofte hifi accounts and kept his customers 
in order— Fatty, his own girl, was destined to the 
glory of riding 'behind two horses and being called 
"my lady," The thought made him "burst ink' a 
Lpwg, rumbling subterraneous laugh* Our Patty ! : it 
did not seem possible that it could be tme< 

" That reminds me " he said a moment a±1t;r r 
turning suddenly graven He called "his daughter 
apart, beckoning with his finger, 

Gervaee by this timt; was lolling half out of the 
open window, delightedly counting the vehicles in 
Bight " Farmer (rolightly's tax cart T and Jim 
M:ison"s big waggon, and the paTson T s pony chaise, 
and a fly np from the station/" he cried : "it T e livelier 
than London. Patty, Patty, come and look here." 
Gervase turned rormd, and saw his wife and her father 
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with grave faces consulting together, and relapsed into 
absolute, quiet, effacing himself behind the fluttering 
ciirtaiuH with the intention of stealing out of the room 
ns noon as he eonld and getting away. His mother^ 
threat aim nt drawing the beer haunted him. Could 
not she, who could do most things, make that threat 
come fame ? 

w Patty," said old Hewitt, f( you've done it, and you 
can't undo it ; bat there'll be ever each a rumpus 
up there.''* 

il Of course, T know that,'' she said calmly \ " Fm 
reaily for thorn. Let them try all they nan, there's 
n nth i tig they can do." 

"Patty," said the old innkeeper again, "I've 
something to tell you as you ain't a-thinking of. 
About, 'Er," he said, painting with hi 9 thumb over his 
shoulder. 

<* What abont her ? I kno^ she's my enemy j but 
yon needn't bo frightened, father. IVe seea to every- 
thing, and there's nothing she can do." 

" It ain't that as I want yon to think oi It's more 
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. 1 -. -rulf i.al than that. It*3r r in the midst of life as we 

are in death/" said Hewitt, "That sort of tbii^ r ; 

and they're been counting for 'im far and wide,," 
" Lord, lather, what do yon mean ? " Fatty caught 

at a eonfnaed idea of Sir Giles* death, ami her heart 

began to tbnnrp against her breast- 
Hewitt pointed with his thnnih, jerking it again and 

again over his shoulder. *' She's— she's — dead," he 

" Dead I " said Fatty, with a shriek, H who's dear! ? " 

Hewitt-, less aware than she of GeirVaiefo wandering 
and nnimpressionahle mind, shook Ms head at h.er 
jerking his thumb this time in front of Mm at the 
young man lolling ont of (he window* u Ushtj can T t 
v; y Wby ; 'Ef, 'is mother/' lu j unhr bis bmith. 

A quick reflectioo passed through Patty's mind, 
" Then, Pm her," she said to hrrsid f T hut then 
it me inhered that this was not. tliK eEsfc, that Sir Giles 11 
death alone coold make her Lady Piercey, As this 
flaahrd upon her thoughts, a hitter regret came hi to 
Patty's uiind— regret, keen as if she bad loved her 



THE CUCKOO EN THE JVEHT. 73 

that Lady Pjereey w&& dead, that she ahontd have been 
alio wed to die. Oil, if she hud frnt known ! How 
quickly would alie have brought Gerva<e back to aee 
his mother 3 Her triumph, whenever it should come ? 
would be shorn of one of its most poignant pleasures, 
Lfidy T'ierccy would not be there to see it I She 
could never now be made to eoinfi down from her 
place, made to give up all her privileges to the girl 
whom fcbe despised. Fatty felt su genuine a pang of 
disappointment that if. Brought the tfiarw tu her eyes. 
<f I inuat tell him/ 7 she said quickly, — the tears were 
not without their me, too, and it is not always easy 
to call them op at will. 

li I wouldn't to-night. Let 'im have "is first night 
in peace," said the innkeeper, " and wkt 'is beer, and 
get the good of it like any other man."" 

il Go down, perhapg you thicik t to your men in 
the piirlnnr, and smoke with them, and drink with 
thimi, and give you tie chance to say as he's your 
(jon-In-Iaw ? LLud his mother lying dead all Lhe time. 
No t father, not if I know it T " cried Patty T and she 
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gavu lier head a very decided nod. I know what 
Tm about," |h|s udded ; " I hnow exactly what he's 
going to do. f^Oj father, yon m?iy go, and yon can 
bell 'Lisa, that we'll now Lave tea." 

" I tell 'Li Hii I I'll do none of your dirty errands, 1 * 
said old Hewitt ; but his indignation answered Patty's 
pnrposc, who was glad to got rid of him, in order that, 
her own duty might lie performed. She went forward 
to the window where Gervase was sitting, and linked 
her arm in his, not withont some resistance on the 
part of the Softy, who was wholly occupied with Iris 
new pleasure. 

(| Let alone, I tell yon, Pat 3 One white horse on 
the off side, that counts five for me ; and a whole 
. team of black 'una for the other fellow. Whereas all 
those black hoTsea come from, 1 should like to know ? >n 

<c Gey vase dear, don*t you do it ; don't, maJte a 
^iitiie with the black horses. I^S dread in I un- 
lucky. They're for a funeral, come from town on 
pnrpoBCn And oh ! Gervase dear, do listen to me 1 
for whose fnneral do you suppose ? " 
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a Is it ft riddle ? " said Gervase, showing hia teeth 
from ear to ear. 

w Oil hnsh, hash, there's a good "boy I It's not like 
yon to make a joke of &nch dreadfal tilings." 

" Why caa't yon say then what it is, una have done 
with it ? " Gervase said. 

iS Tiiat^s just one of the sensible things yon Ray when 
yon please. Gervtise — you remember yon? mother ? " 

l£ I rem ember my mother ? I should think 1 
remembered my mother. Yon know it T s otily a week 
to-day — or wan it yesterday ? " 

" It was yesterday. Yon might remember the day 
yon were married, I think, without asking me/' said 
Patty, with spirit. (i Well, then, yon parted from her 
that day. She wasn't ill then, was she, dear ? " 

Upon which Gervase laughed, t£ Mother's always 
111/' he saitL " She has &nch health vim never know 
wlifti *hr*& well, or, at least, so she says. It's id her 
head, or her liver, or Ler big toe. Xo ! " he cried, 
with another great laugh, " It's father as has the 
devil m his big toe." 
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" Gervasej do be serums for a moment* Tour 
uiMlier Las been very ill, dreadful bad, and we never 
knew JS 

" L tfjlJ ,y nil." he said calmly t ** she's always bad ; 
and y on C4# never tell from one day to another, trust 
herself', when she nmyiJ'l. die." 

u Oh, G-ervase,'' cried Patty, holding his arm with 
bath her bands : " you are fond of her a little bit, 
ain't yonj dear 'i She's your mother, though she 
hasn't been very nice to me.' 1 

" Lord," cried Grcrvase T " how she will jump wbea 
she know that I'm here, and on my own booh, and 
have got a wife of my own I Mind, it is yon that 
have got to fmlJ her, and not me, 1 ' 

li A wife (.hut will always Uy to be a comfort ti> 
yon," said Patty. 11 Ob, my poor dear boy [ Gervase, 
yom poor mother (rememher thsit I'm here to take 
care of yosx whatever happens J, — G-ervase,. your mother 
will never need to be told. She's dead and £OEe t 
poor Iady 7 she^ dtiwl mid gone I " 

(rervase stared at her, ami a^aiu opened his* month 
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in a great tough, '* That'* our of yonr dashed 
star ics" he Said* 

"It isn't a story at till', it's quite tfEie. She bad a 
stroke that vet)- day. Fanny, just the very tiny when 

we And we never beard a word. If we "had 

heard. 1 should have "been the Yery first to bring you 
horns** 

u What good would that have dooe ? " Gervase said 
sullenly ; if we were better where we were." 

i( Not and her dying, and wanting her son." 

Qervase was* tfGrWea and rronbhil l>y Mse news, whiYh 
gave him a shock which be could not understand. It 
made him snlleia and difficult. U> manage. *' You're 
jjhLyiiig off one of yonr jokes upon me," he said. 

Si 1 playing a joke ! Yd. have found something' 
better than a funeral to joke about Gcrvase t we 
have just cotne hack in time. The fun&farfs to- 
morrow, and oh 1 I'm so thankta! we came home. 
I'm ^oing to send for Sally .Fletcher to make me up 
some nice deep mourning with crape T like a lady 
wears for her own mother*'* 
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" She was do mother uf your 9 " said Gervase, with 
a frown. 

' f No : nor she didn't behave like one : but being 
her son's wife, and one that is to sciecutsd her, 1 must 
get my mourning deep ; tmd yon and me, we'll go* 
We'll walk next to Sir Giles, &a chief mourner? 
she said, 

Grervase gave a lowering look at her, and t.hi'u. he 
turned away to the open window, to count as he had 
been doing before, bnt in chaoging tones, the white 
horses and the brown. 
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chapter xxn. 

T>1TTY sal. up half the night with Sally Fletcher, 
arranging as rapidly and efficiently eta possible 
her new gn To work all night at mourn- 

ing was by no means a novel performance for Hisa 
Fletcher, the lame girl who was the Tillage dress^ 
maker ; and she- felt herself amply re]?aid by the 
newa, as yet almost nrdmown to the neighbours, of 
the Softy's marriage and Patty's new pretension a. 
It is true that it had a little leaked out in the 
evening symposium in Hewitts parlour \ hut what 
the men said when they eatue home from their dull, 
long booze was not received with, thai faith which 
ladies [mt in the iiLt.eru.uees of the clubs. The wives 
of tire village had always a eouvictiou that the men 
had " heard wrong " — that it would tar a out some- 
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thing quile diberent from the story told in the 
watches of the night, or drdly retailed next day, 
confused by the fumes of last night's beer. Bnt, 
Sally Fletcher knew that her tale would meet with 
full (credence, and that her cottage next rooming 
would be crowded with inquirers; so that her night's 
work was not the matter of hardship it might Lave 
"been supposed. iShe was comforted with cups of tea 
daring the course of the night, nnd Patty spent tit 
least half of it with lief, helping oo the* work in 
a resplendent "blue dressing-gown, which she had 
bought in Loud mis (.rimmed with lace and ribbons, 
and dazzling to Sally's eyes?. The dressmaker had 
brought with her l\w entire stock a\' r.rape which 
was to he had in " the shop," a material kept for 
emergencies, and not,,, it may be supposed, of the 
very freshest or iineet — which Patty laid on with a 
liberal hand, covering with it the old black dies-, 
which she decided would do in the urgency of the 
moment. It was $31 more difficult to planter that 
panoply of m miming over the smart new cape, also 
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purchased in town: but this, too, was finished, and 
a large hatband, :ls deep as his hat, procured for 
Gervaae, before the air began to thrill vHtb the 
tailing, lugubrious and long drawn out, of the village 
bells^ which, announced, that the procession was 
within sight. 

It was a great funeral. All the important people 
of ibat Bide oi" tie county — -or their carriages — were 
there* An hour before the caricgn urrived t ,Sir Giles' 
chair, an object of curiosity to. all the village boys, was 
brought down to the gate of the churchyard, that he 
might follow his wife to tlie grave's aide. And a 
great exij£.emenL hud ;irisi i H in the village itself. 
Under any circumstances, Lady Piercey's funeral, the 
carriages and the flowers, and the mutes and the black 
horses, would have produced an impression ; bot that 
impression waa im'.renW now by the excitement of ft 
very dillercnt kind which mingled with it. Fatty 
Hewitt, of the Seven Thorny now Mrs- Gervase Piercey, 
would be there? and there was not a bouse, from the 
llcctory idomtwar3a, hi which the question was not 

VOL. 11. 6 
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discussed — what would happen ? Would Patty receive 
the i:ndt recognition of being idlowed to take lier place 
ftlong with her bnsbaiuL Her husband '. could he be 
anybody's husband, the Softy ? Would the marriage 
stand ? WonM Sir Giles allow it P The fact that it 
was Sir Giles gave lie eager spectators their QnJj 
doiiU— or hope. Had "it been Lady Pieicey, she 
would never have all(j?red it. She would have thrown 
baclr the pretender from the very chinch-door. She 
wonld have rejected Patty, thrust her out of tie 
Reined her son, and dragged him from the giir>3 
who had entrapped him. At r.h^ very churcWMI 1 .! 
Everybody, from the rector down to the sexton's 
wife, felt perfectly convinced of that. 

But it would not be Lady Fiercey she wonld have 
to deal with. Lady Piercey,, though she filled su great 
a position in the ceremonial would have nothm^ to 
say on the subject \ and it was part of (die irony of 
fate, felt by everybody , though none vv^iv .sufficiently 
instructed to cull it by that name, thitt. she shonM be 
there, incapable of taking any share in what would 
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have moved her so deeply — fcrinmphed over in her 
coffin by the adversary with whom, liying,, ske would 
have made such, abort worlk-. There was something 
tragic about this situation which made; the bystanders, 
bold their breath* And no one knew what Patty was 
about to do* That she ■would claim her share in tlie 
celebration, and, somehow, manage to take si prut in it, 
no one donbled ; bnt bow she was to accomplish this 
the exciting nn certainty that filled all minds. It 
troubled the rertor as be put on his surplice to meet 
the »ilcnt new-comer, approaching with even more 
[Hunfi rlLiiu wan h-r v.n;ii the frtmMiar *'k'Ois of Ler 
parish churc:h 4 There wa» not much more sentiment 
than in- inseparable from that last solemnity in the 
in io da oi' her neighbours towards Lady Pierce^ She 
bad not been without kindness of a practical kind. 
Doles had been made and presents given in the 
conventional way without any failure ; bnt nobody 
had loved the grim obi lady. There was nothing, 
therefore to take off the interest in the other more 
exciting crisis* 
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n Rattle her bones 
Over the stanfiHj 

Bhfl'a only a pfHiper, ^rfiom no-body owne." 

Far from a pauper weih the Lady Pierecy of Grreyshott; 
hot the effect wm the name. There are many i^jual- 
ising nrcuinsfancL'S in death* 

LL was imposing to witness the black procession 
Riming tilowly along the sunshiny TOftd, Old Miss 
Hewitt from Rose i .'ottage came out to view it, taking 
np a conspicuous- position on the churchyard wall. So 
far from wearing decorous blat'k in reverence of the 
fnueral* Miss Hewitt was dressed in all that, was most 
n-njiLrkulik. iu Ih-v ward pf jl »k in the way of colonr. 
8hfi wore a green dress ; she had a l&Tge Paisley 
shawl of many colours — an article with which the 
present generation is virtually mui^ipi minted — on her 
shoulder^ and her bonnet was trimmed with gold 
lane and flowers. She had a conviction that Sir Giles 
would see her, end that, lie wonld perceive the 
difference between her still handsome lace, iki- 
hroken height and carriage, and the olil ugly wife 
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whom lie was burying-— poor old Sir Giles, entirely 
broken down by weakness and the breach of all Lis 
habits and ways, as well as by the feeling, not very 
elevated perhaps, but grievous, enongh, of loss, in one 
who had managed everything for him, and taken all 
trouble from hie shoulder?; I There might be some 
emotion deeper still in the pooT old gentleman^ 
mind ; but these at least were there, enough to 
mnke. his diil] eyes, always moist with slow-coming 
tears, qntte incapable of the vision or contrast in 
which that fierce old woman hoped. 

The interest of the moment concentrated round 
the lych-gate, where a great deal was to take place* 
Already conspicuous among the crowd assembled 
there to meet the funeral were two figures, the chief 
of whom was veiled from head to foot in crape, and 
leant upon the arm of her hnsband heavily, as if 
overcome with grief. Patty had a deep crape veil, 
ln-hmd which wib visible a whEre fiLiinlki'ivhirL" oftfLi 
pressed to her eyes, and in the other bund, a large 
wreath* Gervase stood beside her, iti black clothes 
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to be anre, and with a deep hatband covering his 
liatj but with do each monumental aspect of woe. 
Bis light and wandering eye's strayed over the scene, 
arresting thr.m selves upon nothing, not even on the 
approaching procession. Sometimes Patty almost 
bent Lim down on the side on which she leant, hy 
a new access of grief* Her shoulders heaved, her 
sobs were audible, when the Ui-nd of the doleml 
procession arrived.. She moved her husband forward 
to lay the wreath upon the coffin, and then lilting 
her great veil for a moment looked on with an air 
iff agonising anxiety, while Sir Giles was lilted out 
of the carriage aud placed in his chair, with little 
starts of anxious feeling as if lie ware being touched 
roughly by the attendants, and she could scarcely 
restrain herself from taking him out of their hands. 
It was a pity that poor old Sir Giles, entirely 
absorbed in bis own sensation b, .did not observe thin 
al :dh any luihv i.]j:lu he observed thai airs of Miss 
Hewitt equally intend >.-d l'<w his notice. But when 
Sir Giles had been placed in his chair, Patty recover- 
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IBjg her energy in a raomeiitj dragged her husband 
forward and dexterously slid and pushed Him im- 
mediately behind his father's chair, coming sharply 
in contact &g she did so with Colonel Piercey, who 
waa about to tafce that place. ** I bsg your pardon, 
we are the chief mourners," she said sharply, and 
with decision. And then Patty relapsed all at once 
into her grief. She walked slowly forward half- 
leadiu^j balf-pLi&hmjr Gervase, her shoulders heaving 
with sobs, | murmur of half-audible affliction coming 
in as a sort of half-refrain to the words read by the 
clergyman, The village crowding round, watched with 
bated breath. It; was difficult for these spectators 
to refuse a murmur of applause. How beautifully 
she did it? What a mourner she made, far better 
than arty one else there I As for that Mrs. Osborne, 
ber veil was only gauze, and through it you could 
see that she "was not crying at a] I 2 She walked 
by Colonel Piercey's side t but, she did not lean upon 
him as if ahe required support. There was no heav- 
ing in Her shoulders* Ttie mind of the village 
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approved the demeanour of Patty with cnthitsijism,. 
It was something like t Even Miss Hewitt, Haunt- 
ing her red and yellow bonne I. on f.he. ehurchyard 
wall, was impressed by the appearance of Patty, 
and acknowledged . that it w»h deeply appropriate, 
and jjist exactly what aim ought to have do nr. 

But though Patty was thus overcome with grist', 
her vigilant eyes noted everything through the whir.e 
iKLudkerchief and the onipe. When poor Sir Giles 
"broke down and began to sob at the grave it was 
she who, with an energetic push and pressure, placed 
Gervase hy his side. 

" Bpeak to him," she whispered in his ear, wi:h 
a voice which though tso low wjvs imperative as any 
order. She leaned he f self over the other side of the 
chair f utmost pushing Thinning oat of the way, while 
still uiahjtiiiuijLg her pressure on C!crvase*a arm* 

" Father," he said, patting him hand npon the 
old man'i* i he watt not to &ay too umch, she had 
instructed him ! Only hia name, or a land word* 
Crervage ? poor fellow, did not know how to say ei 
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kind word T but his dull imagination had been stirri.nl 
ami the contagion of his- father's feeble distress 
moved him. Il> began to sob, too, leaning heavily 
upOQ Sir Giles' chair. Nat that he knew very 
Vr-A] wimt w-AA rjii- I'tinse, The great ehiuing oaken 
chest tbat. was being lowered down into that hole 
h>td no association for him, He bad not seen his 
mother placed there. But the gloomy ceremonial 
affected Gervase in spit* of himself, Happily it did 
not move bim to laugh T which was on the cards, 
;ss Patty felt. It made Eiim t^ry, which was every- 
tiling that conld be de&ired. 

And Sir Giles did not posh away his son's hand, 
■which waE what might have happened also* The* 
old gentleman wag in precisely the state of mind to 
feel that tench and the sonnd of the wavering voii*. 
It was a return of the prodigal when the old 
fathers beurt was very forlorn, and the sensation 
of having some one still who belonged to bim most 
welcome. To be sure there was Colons] Pii^rccy— 
Imt he would go away ? and was not itt any sense a 
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son of the house. Ami Meg— but she was a de- 
pendant, perhaps pleaded to think she would hare 
nobody over her now. Gervase was ids father's 
own, come buck; tonally Feeble* not shaming his 
father by undue self-control. To hear his boy sob 
wag sweet to the old man; it did him more good 
than Dit lining's whispered adjuration not to Fret, 
to iL think of your own 'eakhy 1 to l£1 oM up, Sir 
Giles ! " When be felt the hand of G-ervase and 
heard bis helpless son sob, a ilash of force came 
to the old man. 

11 Ir.'s you and me: now, Gervase, only yon and me, 
my hoy, 55 he said loud out,, iutorr opting the voice of 
the rector. It was a dreadful riving to do, Etnd yet 
it ha<3 a great effect, the voice of nature breaking 
in, into (.he midst of all that ceremony and solemnity. 
Old Sir Giles 1 bare, bowed head, und the exclamation 
loud, broke ll with .a &oti 3 which everybody could JieaT, 
moved many people to tears. Even the rector paused 
a moment bet Ore he pronounced the final benediction^ 
i:nd the mourners "began to disperse and turn away. 
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One other naonient of intense anxiety followed for 
Patty. She liajd to keep her Softy up to the mark. 
All hail gone well so far, but to keep into. In the 
same humour for a long time together was well 
nigh an impossible achievement* "When Sir Giles' 
chair was turned round, Patty almost pushed it her- 
self in her anxiety to keep close, and it was no smaJl 
exertion to keep Gervase steadily hehind t yet not 
to hustle Punning, who looked round at her fiercely. 
If there ahouM happen to come into tke Softy's mind 
the idea of rushing oflf with his father, which was 
his usual idea when, be stood behind Sir Giles* chair ! 
But some benevolent influence watched over Patty on 
that critical day. Grervase, occupied in watching the 
equipages, of wJiicL no man had ever seen so many 
at Greyshott, walked on quietly to the carriage door. 
He got in after Sir Giles as if that were quite natural 
forgetting the " manners ,: she had tried to teach 
him j but Patty minded nothing |t that moment of 
fate. She scrambled in after him, her heart beating 
mldly. and no one venturing to oppose. Dunning, 



92 THE CUCKOO ES THE NERT. 

indeed, who followed, looked unutterable things. 
He said : u Sir Giles, is ft- your meaning as this — 

this lady ? " 

But Sir Giles said never a word. He kept patting 
his son's hand, saying, " Only you and me, my boy." 
He took no notice of the intruder into the carriage, 
and who else dared to speak? As for Tilth- V: sen- 
timents, they were altogether indescribably They 
were complicated by personal sensations whieh were 
not agreeable. The carriage went slowly, the win- 
dows were Hosed on account of Sir Giles, though 
the day was warm. And she was placed on the front 
seat, beside Donning, which was a position which 
gave her nausea, and made her head awim* aa well 
as being highly inappropriate to her dignified, position* 
Ent any thing was to be home in the circumstances, 
for the glory of being seen to drive "home" in ilu- 
carriage with. Sir Giles, and the chance of thus 
getting a surreptitious hnt undeniable entrance into 
the house. She said nothing, partly from policy, 
partly from discomfort, during: that prolonged and 
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tedious drive. And Gervasje behaved himself with 
i [j credible discretion. Gervase, too, was glad to be 
going " home." He was pleased after ail that, had 
passed to be sitting by bis father again. And he 
did Sir Giles good even by his foolishness, the 
|H_ior Softy. After keeping quite quiet for half of 
thy way, suffering hit* father to pat his Laud, and 
repeat that. little formula of words, saying " Doit't 
cry } father > don't cry," softly, from time to time, 
he saddenly burst forth t " I say I look at those 
fellows riding over the copses > Yon don't let them 
rule over our copses, do you T father?" 

li Never mind, never mind, my boy T 5 ' said Sir Giles. 
But he was roused to look up, and Ms sobbing ceased* 

li I wish you'd stop the carriage and let me gei, at 
them. They shouldn't ride that way again, I promise 
you, ?T Gervase cried, 

u Yon cau't interfere to-day, Mr. GervasCj" Dunning 
presumed to say. " Not the clay of my lady's ftineniK 
Sir Giles. Yon can't have the carriage stopped 
to-day.*' 
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« Mind yodt own business, Ihmning, 13 said Sir 
Giles j sharp];-, "No, my boy, never mind, never 
mind* Wc moat just put np with it- for a. day. Tt 
don't matter, it don't matter, Gervase, what happens 

BOW *? 

" But that isn't my opinion at all T " said Gervase ; 
"it mntti'Ts ii rln-nL stud Hum' Hha.U fee it does. Job 
Woodier, isn't, it, and yonng George ? They think 
it won't be oriticr i 'l s hut 111 notice it. Ill Lake care 
they shaVt put upon yon, father, now that yon have 
nobody hot meJ" 

" God bless yon, Gervase, yon only want to be 
Tonaed ; that's what, your poor dear mother naed 
always to say." 

" And now yon']] tinrl him fchnronghly rons,ed T Sir 
GileSj and you <*;iij di j jn. j nd Lipou hhn that ho will 
always look after yonr interests," Fatty <:<:>]. 

The old gentleman looked at her with bewildered 
eyes, gassing heavily across the carriage, only half 
a^are of what aha waa saving, or who she was. And 
then they all drove on to Grey*hott in solemn silence. 
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They had come np by thia time to the great gates, 
and entered the avenue, Patty's heart beat more 
and more with saepeE&e and excitement, Every- 
Lliing now seemed to hang upon what took place 
in the next hour,. 
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CHAPTEH XXIII. 




] ERYASE went up the steps and into his 



father's house without waiting either for Wir 
Galea j whfifys disembarkation was a troublesome 
ness, or his newly-made, wife. Poi the inn men l lie 
had forgotten all about FatLy. She hud to ^rambie 
out of the high old-fashioned chariot, which, had been 
Sir Giles" state equipage lor long, smd which had 
been got out expressly for this high beA solemn 
ceremony, nobody taking any notice or extending a 
linger to her — even the footman turning his hack. 
Fatty was too anxious and too determined on making 
her own l? □ try e.o "be much disturbed by thia. To get, 
her feet within the house was the great thing she 
had to consider; but — it need not be said that John 
Simpaon, the footman, had his fate decided froM that 
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dny> if indeed Mr&. Gerva&e established, as a lie in- 
tended to do* her footing in her husband's home. 

Orva&e stood on the threshold, carelessly over- 
looking the group, the men about Sir Giles 1 chair 
putting him bads into it* and Patty not very grace." 
fully getting down the steps of the carriage. His. 
tall hat t wound with the heavy banc!, was placed on 
the back of his hrad 5 hin hands were 1 in his pm-keifi, 
his eyes wandering, catching one detail after another, 
understanding uo special significance in the scene. 
The other carriages coming np behind, waiting till 
the first should move on, amniiRd the >Soi'ty. He 
had forgotten why they were there, he hud for- 
gotten that he had any duty towards his with. who T 
in her hurry, had twisted herself in her long veil 
and draperies T and whom no one attempted to help. 
Patty was not the kind of figure to attract sentimental 
Rympathy 3 as does the neglected dependant of fiction, 
the yonng wife 1 of low degree in presence of a proud 
and haughty family. £he was hTiskne^H and ^tjer^y 
it self, uot withstanding that ccanpticatiou with the long 
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veil, at which Gervase wewh just about to burst into 
a Joud Iangh. when a sudden glance from her eyes 
j u i ral y aed him with hi=i iabtfp ojteii. As it tisr>k a 
long time to arrange Sir Giles, Patty had the 
situation before her anrl time to grasp iL She saw 
her opportunity at once. She passed the group of 
men ahont the chair, tont'hine: Tmnniug's arm sharply 
as she passed, bidding him to " hike care,, take caret'* 
Then, stepping on, took the arm of Gervase, and 
stood with, him on the threshuhl, lifea (shy Ibm.Uy 
hgjied) rhe kidy of the holism receiving her guests. 
Thinning' had nearly dropped his muster's chair alto- 
gether at that insolent injunction and tonch, and 
looked op at her 'with a eonntenmiDe cmusrm wi.ih 
rage and enmity. But when Dtumimr the 
energetic figure in the doorway, holding ^.tyu^'s 
limp arm, and unconsciously pushing him to one side 
in so doing, plscing herself in the centre, standing 
there like the mistress of the house, a cold shiver 
ran over him. u Ton could "a knocked mi- dnwu 
with ei- straw," he said niter wards eonMenl.iiiNy r.^ 
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Parsons, in r.he mntual review they made later of idl 
the exciting incident.* of the day. 

Bnt this was not alii the opportunity cornea to 
those who are capable of seizing upon it. Patty 
stood there with a heart beating so loudlv that it 
sounded like a drain in her own ears T but with so foil 
a sense of the importance of every act and iook T that 
her excited nerves, instead of mastering her 3 gave 
support and stimulation to her whole "being* She 
mighh have known, she said to herself, that GerFaae 
would have been of no n&e to her, a thing prhieh she 
resented ; beiug now in possession of him 7 though 
she had fully calculated npon it "before. 4 '" Stand by 
your wife, can*fc yon E *' she whispered iieL'telT ? a\s she 
took hold of his arm mid Styust him towards the wall* 
TT.c grinned nt her, though he dared not laugh, aloud. 

"Lord, you did look ridiculous, Fatty, with that 
long thing twisting round you," 

" If you laugh, you fool, 11 ' «aid Patty, between lier 
dosed teeth, u you J ll bo turned out of the housed 

When she had warned him she turned, bland but 
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auxions T to the group below. c < Oil, cany "him gently , 
carry him gently t J ' she cried, TVheu Sir Giles was 
get down on the level of the hail, she was the first 
to perceive his exhausted state. "I hope yon have 
a cordial 0r something to give him, after all this 
fatigue? 3 * she said. K Yon have nothing with yon? 
Let the butler get it instantly — instantly I Bhe 
was ijuite right, and Dun ai tig knew it, and made a 
sign that, this nuexperied order should obeyi'l. 
with hitter auger in his heart. Tlie old gentleman 
was very nearly fainting, after all the exertion anil 
emotion. Patty had salts in her hand and eau de 
Cologne in her pocket ready for any emergency, jjftjg 
flew to him ? while Donning in his rage stud pain 
called to the butler to make baste, And when bk« 
rtisk of the party followed] Fatty was fonud fa charge 
of Sir Giles, leaning over him, fanning him with 
her handkerchief impregnated with eau de Cologne^ 
applying from time to time her salts to his nose. 
When the bnticr came hurrying bai'k with the medi- 
cine, tlie first thing the surrounding spectators 
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were <x>ns$cious of was her voice sharply addressing 
Dunning, " You aught to have had the drops ready; 
you onght to have car tied them with yon; you ought 
never to "be without ts ome thing to give in case of 
faintness — and after such a dreadful i&y* 

The woman, the creature, the alehouse girl (these 
were the names by which Dunning overwhelmed her 
in his private discounts), was quite right ] He ought 
to have, carried his master's drops with him. He 
ought to have been ready for the emergency, Mar- 
garet, who had come in in the midst of this scone, 
after one glimpse of Mrs, Gcrvase (standing in the 
doorway t which had filled her with consternation, 
stood by helplessly for the moment, not doing any- 
thing Mrs, Osborne would not have ventured to 
interfere with Dunning at any period of her resilience 
at Greyshott His authority with the family had 
been supreme. They had grown to think- that Sir 
Giles' lift 1 depended upon him : that he knew better 
than the very doctor. To see Denning thus assailed 
took away her breath, as it. did that of all the servants, 
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standing helplessly gaping at. their master in liis 
almost faht. And it was evident front DonuiDg'ft 
silence, and his hnrried proceedings, that this ninb.- 
cious intruder was Hght. — EL&to finding discovery ! 
Dunning .did not say a frord fur himself. His Land 
trembled ho, fcb&t Patty seised the bottle from kirn, 
and dropped tie liojiid bert-df with a slendy hand. 
"Now,, drinli thin," she said authoritatively, putting 
it to Sir Giles 1 lips, who obeyed her, though in his 
half-nu consciousness he had been feebly pushing 
Dimming away. This astonishing scene kept back 
all the other faneral gnesta who were alighting at 
the dobr, and among whom the most dreadful an- 
ticipations W0k IjHguining to breathe to the effect 
that it had been " too much " for Sir Giles. To 
see Margaret Osborne standing there helpless, doing 
nothing, gave fbrt.-e to their supposition a, for she 
niuat have been ocenpied with her uncle had fctfete 
"been anything to do for him , even 1 body thought 
Patty's shorter figure, all black, was not distinguish- 
able from bcW as she le£&t oifet Sir Giles' chair. 
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G-ervaae, who had been hanging in the doorway, 
reduced to complete silence by hia wife's l.b rents, 
pulled Margaret by her dress. u I say, Meg ! she's 
one, uin't efte P She's got 'em all down,, even 
Dunning, Lord ! just look at Leo* going it ! TP the 
admiring husband said. He dated not. laugh, but 
has wide-open mouth grinned from oar to ear. He 
fhd not know who the tall fellow was by Margaret' & 
side, who stood looking 1 on with such a solemn air, 
"but lie poked that dignitary with his elbow all the 
same. J£ Ain't she aa good as a play ' J " Gervase a aid. 

Colonel Piercey was in no very genial frame of 
mind. He waa angry to see Mrs. Osborne superseded, 
and angry with her that ahe did not step forward 
and take the direction of everything. And when 
this fool , this Softy i sts t he eountry people called him, 
addressed himself with elbow and voice, his disgust 
waa almost beyond bounds* II waa- not decorous of 
the next-of-kin : he turned away from the grinning 
idiot with a sharp exclamation, forgetting altogether 
that he was, more or less, the master of the house. 
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u Oh, bust, Mvm$ said Mrs, Osborne. " Don't 

laugh; you will shock all the people. She is very 

serviceable. She shows great sense Gervase, 

why is she here ? " 

He was on the point of laughter again^ but 
frightened this time by Margaret. " Why, here's 
jnst where she uiight to be" he aaid, with a Bffl|H 
pressed chuckle. "I told you^ but you didn't under- 
stand. I almost told mother." 

Here the half-witted young man paused a little, 
with a sudden air of tToablc. *' Mother ; what's all 
this akmt mother?" he said, 

" Oh, Cicrvase E she wanted you so 3 " 

" Well," he cried, " but how could 1 come when 
I didn't know ? Ask her. We never heard a word, 
1 remember now. We only came back last night. 1 
thought after all we m ig hi iiml her all right when 
we came hack* is it — is it true, Meg ? + ' 

He spoke with a sort of timidity behind Patty's 
back, still pulling his cousin's dress, the grin disap- 
pearing from his face, but his hat still on the hack 
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erf his hfiad, and hia fatuous eyea wandering H Hi a 
attention was only half arrested even by a question 
of such importance. It moved the surface of bis 
consciousness, and no more ; his eye, even while he 
wits h peaking, was caught by the unruly action of 
the horsea in one of the carriages far down the avenue, 
vhicb put a movement of interest. Sato his dull face. 

W I LMj.LJuiih ijjitak to you about \i all here* Come in, 
and I will tell you. everything," Margaret said. 

He made a step alter her, and then looked back ; 
but Fatty was still Lusily engaged with Sir Giles, 
and her husband escaped, putting his cousin's toll 
figure between himself and her. 

" I eay, are all this lot of people coming here ? 
What are they coming here for ? Have T got to 
talk to all these people, Meg ? " 

He went after her into Uie library, where already 
some of the guests were, and where Margaret wag 
immediately occupied, receiving the solemn leave-- 
takings of the county gentry, who had driven go far 
for this eereniuuVj "but who looked strangely at 
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Gervase, still with hi a h&t on^ and who* in presence 
of snch a chief mourner, ami of the illness of poor 
Sir Giles, were eager to get away. A vague stoiy 
about the marriage had already flashed through the 
neighbourhood* bul ihc genti&m^D were more dc- 
siL'OLiB even of keeping clear of any etutnirrussmriil 
that might arise from it, than of getting u the rights 
of the story" to carry Micjk to their wives — though 
tli nr. also was. a strung mot Eve* Gervase gave a 
large grip of welcome to severaJ who spoke to bim, 
and lunched, :md s*tiid it, way a fiua davj, wil.h sp 
apparent id difference to the ohject of their visit, 
whieh chilled the blood of the kindly neighbours* 
And still more pot i; nr. than any foolishness he might 
ntt*r was Ih^ Sii.^n of the hut \m his head, whieh 
produced the profonndeat impTessioD upon r]|.- sinall 
solemn assembly, though even Margaret, in the ex- 
citement of the crisis altogeLhtr, did not notice it for 
Borne time* 

"We feci that the only kin du ess we can do you, 
dear Mrs* Osborne* is to leave you alone as ojiicMy 
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ae po&Bible," said Lord Ha.rt.tn ore,, who was a very 
dignified person, and generally took the lead— 
he was followed by the other potentates , who with- 
drew almost hurriedly* avoiding Gervaso as much 
as possible, as hr* stood swaying from one foot to 

r 

another , with a kail' laugh of mingled vacuity and 
embarrassment, Gervase was Tather disappointed 
that they should rtll go uway* It was- rarely that 
he had seen so many people gathered together cinder 
hi& fathers roof. He. tried to detain one or two of 
them who gave him a second grasp of the hand as 
they pass I'd hitu. 

41 You're going very rionn. Won't you stay and 
Lave something ?" Gervase said. 

Colonel Piefcey was standing outside the door of 
the library as they began to come out, and Lord 
H art-more gave him a very significant look, and 
ei st.ill more significant grasp of the hand. 

" That,* 3 he said with emphasis , with a backward 
movement of his- head to indicate the room he had 
just quitted, *Hk the saddest sight of all, 11 — and there 
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was a little pause of the genii emeu about the door, 
a group closed np the entrance- to the room, all t'nl E 
of sonictlt ing i.u say, which none of tiiein ventured 
to put into words ; all relieving theniBelvps with 
shaking of 1lp;:i1- : ■ ml meaning looks. 

" Poor Sir Giles I I have the tuncerest sympathy 
wir.h him/" said X*srd nnrtnu.ire, Lt 1h^ partner of 
bU life goUQj and s$ little comfort in the poor 
son" 

They grasped Gerald Picrccy's hand, one by one* 
in a. sort of dmrns, grouping rr-nnd ike open 
door, 

It w;m ar. rJiis mfnuiMit [hut Fairy foimd herself 
free, Sir (riles living he en wheeled away 10 his dwd 
roonia to escape the agitating encounter of w many 
strangers. She walked towards them with the heroic 
confidence of a Joan of Arc, Probably nothing but 
the habits of her previous life, tor Gftfltoxn of facing 
unruly men in various stages of difEeuHy, dissatisfied 
customers, and those of too convivial a tarn, drunk- 
ards, whom she had to master by sheer coolness 
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strength ffl mind, could have armed "her for 
HUCh an c^raordniary emergency. She knew u\- >: 
of the men fey sight, bnt had hitherto looked at 
them fjf&m a distance as beings unapproachable, 
aot likely ever to come within touch of herself or 
bee life ; and they all looked towards her, more or 
less severely, — some with snrprise T some with con- 
cealed amnsenient T some with the. sternest disapproval. 
So many men of mi^ht und dignity, personages 
in the county, not. one among l.heuj sympathetic; 
and one small y«ning woman, in a place the very 
'•xenial features of which were unknown to iier f 
where every individual was an enemy, yet which 
she meant to lake possession of and conquer by 
her bow rind her spear, (11101115 9^ e very dissident 1 
T.hi' gentlemen stood and stared, rather in astonish- 
ment than in curiosity, as she advanced alone T hrr 
Inng veil hanging behind her, her crape sweeping 
the carpet. They did ab$ male** waj for her, which 
was jjiMtrcely so mnch from incivility as from snr- 
pvisH. 1 , hut stood staring, blocking np the; door of a 
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Toora which Patty saw must lie the fi rsl strong- 
hold to tee taken, from the fact of the group 
t.liiLt stood before it She aiuie up quite close to 
them without saying a word, holding her head 
high, Aud liieu she raised her high, rather sharp 
voice : — 

" Will you please r.o make room for mf to puss 0 
1 want to join niy husband/* she said* 

And then there was a start as simultaneous as 
the stare had been- Fatty 's voice, gave the gentlemen 
of the county a shock as if a cannon had been fired 
in(.u the midat of thcra. It wag a challenge, ami un 
accusation in one. To accuse men of their class (jtf 
a breach of civility is ivorle limn bring a gun among 
them, They separated quickly with a sense of shame. 
" I beg your pardon " came from at least two voices. 
It would he difficult, to explain what they thought 
iliL'y could have done to resist the intruder: but 
they were horrified by the suggestion of interference 
— tus if they had anything to do with it ! so that 
in (fret Patty entered triumphantly through a lane 
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formed by two lines of ld^p dividing to make 
way for her, A princess could not have done 
more. 

She talked in thug, with flaga flying, pale with the 
BfifoEtJ whudi was advantageous to her sLpprarauce, 
and found herself in the great mom, witb its "book- 
case a on tlie one hand and the tall portraita on the 
other. But Patty found here, against her expectations, 
a far rartri: difficult gi:ene hefore her, Two or three 
Indies had come Lo give MargaTet Osborne the support 
of their presence^ on what they called L Hhis trying; 
day^* without in the lea&t realising how trying it was 
to he. One of them, an old lady, sat in a great chair 
facing the door, with her eyes fixed upon it.. Two 
others, yoonger. l>nt wtuireely lesa alarming T were 
taJlring to Mr a. Oshorne, who in her own sole person 
had been flnppoa.ee! by Patty with natural enmity to 
be the chief of her adversaries. They stopped their 
conversation and stared at Patty, as with a sudden 
faltering, she came in. Gervase stood against the 
end window, MIy outlined against the lUrut, with his 
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bands hi bjti pockets, and his hat on bis bead T 
swaying from one foot to another, hi a lower lip 
hiuiLchis: ;i little and very moist, hh wandering eyes 
turned towards the door. Patty entering alone under 
the eyes of these ladies, with a consciousness that 
inneh had passed since she Lad last looted at herself 
in a glass, and that veil and mantle might easily 
have got awry— and with the additional excitement 
of surprise in rinding them there when she Lad looked 
at the worHt only for the presence of Mtfl> Osborne— 
might well Lave called forth a sympathetic move- 
ment in any bosoni. And when it is added to this 
that Gervase, standing there against the light, had 
probably never in all his lite looked so idiotic before, 
and that he. had hi& hat on &i& h6$d t last and most 
dreELdful climax of &11 3 it may he dimly imagined 
what wore the sensations of his bride. Bnt there 
are drcflmstances in which an imns.ua.] exaggeration 
of trouble brings support. Patty looked for a moment 
and then rushed upon her husband, in horror* " Oh, 
Qei'vnse ! do yoo know you have got your hat on, 
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and ladies in the room?" she cried, with an almost 
shriek of disnmy, 

Gervase put up hie Laud to Ma bead, took off the 
bur, and then carefully exaniined [t, as if to find the 
reason of offence there- " Have I ? " he said, with 
a. laugh; "then I never kuew it* Yon should stick 
by me if yon mean me to behave. 7 don't think of 
sucAc things." 

- Then you ought, 51 she cried, breathes, taking the 
hat from him with a wife's familiarity,, ft and you 
ought to beg pardon." She took biin by the arm 
njnckly and led him forward a step or two.. " Ladies," 
she said, u I am sure me and my husband are very 
glad to see yon* He meant no rudeness, I'm ante. 
He doesn't think about &uch. little things. I am 
fi t il I," she added, u a sort of a stranger 1 ' — with an 
inslnnating smile which, however, was very tremulous 
for Patty's nerves were strained to. the utmost. She 
paused & moment for breath. ** A bride has the 
feeling that the friends uf the family know her 
husband better than she does ; and it's such a sail 

vol. iL 8 



114 THE CFCKOO EN TllE NiXST. 

occasion t.ohegiii. But I'm sure I may nay bol.b for 
him and for me that we are pleased, nml will id wars 
hit pirated, t<s old friends be re." 

The ladies Bat ami s hired at. her speech In his. What 
reply conld be made Lo a woman a.o, itwuJfV^I W within 
her rights ? 
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CHAPTER XXIV, 
iATIY felt, which was surely very natural, thnt 



the worst of her troubles were over after this 
scene ; % and when Mrs, Osborne "went out with tlie 
ladies, going with them from sheer inability to know 
what to do — she threw herself into a great chair, 
which seemed to embrace and support, her, with a 
sense- at once of having earned and fully deserved the 
repose, and also of having been successful all along 
the line. She had encountered almost all who were 
likely to be her sidveraaries, and they had all given 
wily before hen To he sure, there had not been much 
said to her: the gentlemen had stood aside to let her 
in, rhe ladies had stared and said nothing, only one 
of them had turned with a little compunction of 
civility to bow to her as she went away* The old 
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lady, whom Patty knew to be Lady Hartmore, 
had waddled out, saying : i£ Well, Meg, we shall 
say all we have to say another time.,' 1 and had not 
so much as looked again at Patty. Meg Osborne, 
as Patty had begun to call her, had kept her eyes 
on the grow, J, ;md Lad accompanied her friends to 
the door without, a word. But still it was Patty who 
had driven them away, not. Lbey who had interfered 
with Patty. When one of the armies in an engage- 
ment encamps npon the field of battle, that belligerent, 
is generally admitted to have won the day. And 
here was Mrs. Geivase resting in that large deep 
chair, which was such an one m Pm.i.v Hewitt had 
never seen before! enjoying a moment of well-earned 
repose in her own honse. Was it her own Louse ? 
Her pulses were alt throbbing' with the excitement, 
of conflict .and the pride of victory \ hnfc she was 
aware that her triumph was uol. yi\t asm rod. Never- 
theless, even-thing was in her favour. This grand 
house into which she b;i.il made her way, and wLiirh 
was* even grander than Patty had supposed, was 
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certainly her husband's home* and she was his wife 
as legally, as irrevocably as if she had been married 
with the consent of all tike parents in the world ► 
Nothing could, part her from her husband,, neither 
force nor law, and though her heart still owned a 
thrill of alarm aud insecurity she became more at 
ease as she thought the matter over* Who dared 
turn her out of the house into which ahe had so 
bravely fought her way ? Nobody but Sir Giles, 
who was not equal to the effort, who would not wish 
to do it, she felt sure* Patty had a conviction in her 
mind that she only required to "be let alone and 
aIlowt.nl access to him far u, sin^lt; dny to £et wholly 
the upper hand ftf Sir Giles. And who else had 
any right to interfere ? Not Ueg Osborne, who 
had herself no right to be at Greyshott, except as 
a humble companion and hanger-on. A niece E what 
was a niece in the house ? Patty herself had a poor 
cousin who had been taken in at the Seven Thorns, 
as a sort of Inferior servant, out of charity*, as every- 
body said, and whose life Patty well knew h**d been 
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b very undesirable one. What was Meg Da borne 
mote than Mary Thome ? She had no right to say 
a word, Neither had the tall gentleman, of whom 
she was, however t more frightened, whom she had 
already disco vE*red to he Colonel PieTcer, the nearest 
relation Hnw persons like Patty do make sudi 
discoveries is wonderful, a science which cannot he 
elucidated or formulated in rude words.. She Tcncw 
by instinct] and she knew also that be conld not 
interfere. The servants were more in Patty's w$£j 
and her hatred of them was sharp and keen— bat 
she had already managed to discredit Dunning, and 
she was not afraid of the servants. What conld they 
do ? What would they venture to do against the 
son's wife ? All these thoughts were passing through 
her mind aa she rested in the great choir. And yet. 
that repose was not without thorns, Gervase, though 
he stood still and stared while the ladies withdrew, 
did not rest as she was doing. He walked to (.he 
window, to look out ? and stood there fidgetting, and 
eager to take pari: in all the commotion outside. 
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t( Lord 3 " Lk cried, " HartniDre^ carriage is sent 
round to the stables, and my lord has got to wait, 
and Stubbing, the little parson, is offering his fly* 
Oh, I can't stay here T Patty, 1 must be in the fhn. 
You can get on very well by yourself without me.'* 

8 What, do yon want with fan the day of your 
mother's funeral?" she said severely. "They'll all 
thinli a deal more <?[' yon ii'vuu Ktity ijuiet bene:/' 

Gervasea countenance fell at the suggestion of his 
mothers funeral* No doubt, had he been at home, 
liewl hin dull mind acquainted itself with the pre- 
Hminaru-in, he would have been more or less moved' 
But it was too great, au effort of mind for him to 
connect the ceremony in the chmxhyard, the grave 
and the flowers, with Lady Fieroey, whom he had 
left in her usual health, deciding everything in Iter 
usual peremptory way. Ee had a strong impression 
that she would presently sippear on the scene as usual 
aud settle everything ; and a sort of alarm came over 
his face j and bis spirit was overawed For a moment 
by the mention of her name. There succeeded 
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accordingly, for about a naiuute t silence in the room, 
■which left Patty time to go over the question ag&Uk 
Who could interfere with her ? Nobody t Not Meg 
Osborne, Dot Colonel Plercey, not a mere housekeeper or 
butkr^ Oh dear no ! Nobody but Sir Giles himself! 
Ynity se tiled heraelf more and more comfortably in 
her i:hatr. The funeral lnul been at au QDiisualEy hite 
hour t imrl it. wns now almost evening. She thought 
that after a little interval she would ring the hell for 
te&> If any one had need of refreshment after the 
labour of the day. It was she* And after that there 
were msLny things to think of, both small tliinga and 
great things. "What should she do about dinner, for 
instance ? Meg Osborue T no doubt, had g^i a, full 
wardrohe of mourning, day dress and evening dreds- 
(at her, Patty's, expense !), while Mrs, Gervase 
Piercer had only the gown which she had on, an 
old dress plastered with crape, Should she wear 
this for dinner ? The thought of goiug down t& 
dinner, sitting down with a footman behind her chair, 
and all the etiquette involved, was almost too much 
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for Patty, and took away her breath- Should she 
bmsh, the skirl;, ami smarten up the reck and wear 
th h ? Or should she send down to the Seven Thorns 
for her black silk, and explain that she had not had 
time to get proper mourning? Gervase had begun 
to fidget again while uhe carried on this severe 
coarse of thought. Slit could hear him laughing to 
himself at the wi ridow, making occasional exelama- 
tions. u Oh, by Jove ! '* he called out at last, 
41 There's Jots more coming, one on the top of another. 
Ym going to see after them," She was so deep in 
her meditatiuns, that he was gone before she could 
interfere. And thus she was left in the great silent 
library, a room such as she had never seen before, 
overawing her with the sight of 1 the hookcases T the 
white marble fa^es looking down upon her of the 
busts that stood high up here and there, the full- 
length portraits that stared upon her from the other 
side- Many people! quite as little educated as Putty 
—or less so, for the sixth standard necessarily in- 
cludes many things — had come and gone ligh(.l_v 
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enough, and thought nothing of the books or the 
ancestors. I doubt much whether MurgareL Osborne 
Lud half ao tnudi general information as ratty had : 
1 fill , theu, I heir habits of mind were, very different. 
Hr«. Garvaafij when she was Left alone, tioiild not 
help being a little overawed by all she saw. Hd? 
husband was uot mutsh to hold on In, 1 j l l h yet 1 1 k-s 
"belonged there,," and ehe did not^ Patty hail felt 
increasingly, ever since the day On which she married 
hhn, how very little her husband was to be depended 
upon. She had fully recognised fchttt before the mar- 
riage, and had decided that a he should uot mind. 
But now it seemed a grievance to TVly rlmr he coul 
not defend her and advise her; that she had nobody 
but herself to look to i that quite possibly lie might 
even abandon her at the most critical moment- 
<! There is never any calcinating.''' aha said to herself 
bitterly, " what a fool may do ; in which sentiment 
Patty echoed, without knowing it, all the philosophies 
of the subject. Who could have thought he would 
have slid away from her, on ker first entrance into 
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a house where she would have to fight her way step 
by step, fof nothing at all— for the first novelty that 
caught his wandering eye ? 

Patty was. tired, and she cried a little at this crisis, 
feeling I. Lai her fiats was hard h To acquire a husband 
with so much tronble, and to find out at once how 
little help to her he was. He was very fond of her, 
she knew. Still T now he was nsed to hkf t and tank 
her for granted as a part of the order of things, 
he could not keep his mind fixed even on his wife. 
He was only a Softy after all, nothing more J Patty 
roused, herself briskly, however, from this line of 
thought, which waa evidently not one to encourage, 
and rang the heil. It remained a long tune un- 
answered ; and then *1k j rang again.. This time the 
font man who had turned his back upon her at the 
carringe-d[>or T came, loolted in, said "Oh 3 " when 
he eaw her sitting alone 3 and went away. Patty's 
fury was indescribable. Oh that dolt John Simpson s 
what a fate he was making for himself t While 
.she waited, growing more and more angry, Mrs. 
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G* borne came in agum T with hesitation. She was 
still in her outdoor dress, and looked disturbed and 
embarrassed. 

" The servant* have told me that yon Lad 

rung the hrdl,' 1 she Raid, faltering considerably. il la 
there — "anything 1 can s»rder for yon P " 

Margaret was very little prepared for her role t 
and was as profoundly aware of her own want, of 
power as Patty coulil be. 

*■ Order for me ! " said Patty, " I rang for te% 
as a proper servant would have known ; and i wish, 
yon to know, Mrs. Osborne— if yon are Mrs. Osborne, 
as T suppose, for no one has had the decency to 
introduce you— that it is my place to give the 6$$$$ 
and not yours/* 

Margaret was so much taken by surprise that she 
had no weapon with whit:h to defend herself. She 
said mildly : — 

L( 1 do not often give orders j lint the hou&.ekee]jer 1 
who was my aunt's favourite maid, is much overcome* 
1 wil] tell them— what you want ^ 
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" Thank you, I can tell them, myself," said Patty, 
ringing another, a louder, and more violent peal. 
It brought ujj .tit Li hntler himself in great haste, and 
it startled the 8 till lingering visitors ^ who again 
thought nothing leas than that Sir Giles mast be 
taken ill " Bring np tea directly," cried Mrs. 
Gervase, £i This is the third time 1 have mng. 
I pass over it now, owing to the confusion of the 
house, but it. had bettor not occur again*" 

The butler stared open-mouthed at, l.he new-comer* 
Patty Hewitt* of the S^vcn Thorns ! lie "knew her 
as well as he Tknew his own lister. Tlteu he lociked. 
at Mrs. Osborne,, who made him a slight sign — and 
then disappeared, to i-arry stents hment and dismay 
into the servants' ball- 

" Mrs. Osborne give me a nod,'' said the angry 
dignitary, " aa I had better do it. Lord 3 saucing 
me as have known her since she was thai high, setting 
up for my lady, as grand as grand, and the family 
giving in to her ! * 

"The family I" said l.he cook, toeing her head] 
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u call Mrs. Osborne LUe family, that is no better nor 
yon and me. Far worse ! A companion as is nobody, 
eating dirt to make her bread." 

£C Oli, if my poor lady had been here [ ,T said Far- 
aons, a that creature would soon have been put to 
the door E She was* too soft-hearted over Mr* Gervase. 
was my poor lady — but not to stand tMfitol An fur 
Miss Meg, she hasn't got the spirit oJ a nionne ! " 

" But -what am I to do ? " said Steven a, the bntler. 
■■' Me., an old R«TTjint T ordered about, and s&nftgd liki; 
that 3 What am 1 fcd dej, I ask von ? Takr j up the 
tea — or ■rchat ? Mra, Osl tome, sVir gWiB me a rn h! — 
but Mrs. Osborne she's not like Sir (riles' dangM^ 1 . 
and nobndy hatf tio authority. What am I to tlti ? " 

It was finally resolved in that anxious conclave 
that iTohn should be sent up with the tea, mud> to 
John's moTtihcation and alarm, why began to feel 
Hint, perhaps, it might have been better to be civil 
to Patty Hewitt. Tin went, hut returned in a minute^ 
.flying along the passages, his face trim so u, his eyes 
staring out of his head- " She sap as I'm. never to 
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show hi her sight again I " be cried, 11 She says as 
how Mr. Steveu9 is to tsiime hisself and do bis duty ; 
nor she didn't say ibTK Stevens either," fried Johu t 
with momentary satisfaction, <£ but Stevens, short ; 
and wouldn't let me so much as put down the tray ! " 

" Robert can take it T " said the butler ; but he was 
bewildered and be stated. Presently he followed with 
a sheepish ait. " I'll jnst go and see what comes of 
it," he said* 

Patty was sitting; up very erect in her cbair, a 
flame of battle on he]' cheeks- She allowed herself* 
however, to show a dignified relief when Bte veils 
came in following his inferior, who carried the tray. 
It was not to be supposed that so great a man could 
bear that burden for himself: Patty recognised this 
fact, with instant, sympathy. She nodded her head 
with dignity. 

" Stevens, 5 ' ahe said, with the air of a duchess * 
c< you witl see til at that man never comes into my 
sight, again." 

Stevens did not, indeed, make any reply, but a 
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sound of consternation burst, from him, a suspiration 
of forced breath, whieh Patty accepted as assent. 
Margaret was standing at a little distance speechless, 
an imago of confusion and embarrassment. She ku^w 
no more than the servants what to do. (rervane'^ 
wife 1 — ax there was no reason to tjonlii. this worn Fin 
was — how could Cier v i Lse's eonsin oppose her ? Mar- 
garet had no rights — no position in the household ; 
but the- wjfe of Gervnse had certainly rights, however 
im.ipp.irl. i nut uiigLt be the moment at which she ciiQse 
to assert them. Mre. Osborne, however, started 
violently when she herself was addressed with en- 
gaging friendliness, 

u "Won't you come and have some tea ? Xo ? art 
yon going P Then, will yon please tell frervaBe that, 
tea is here, and T am waiting for him ? " Patty said. 

Margate withdrew from the room as if a shot, hud 
he en tired at her. Her confusion and helplessness 
were bo great that they went beyond anything lite 
resentment. She was almost overawed by the holi- 
ness of the intruder and the impossibility of the 
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situation. Gcrrase stood in the doorway excited and 
pleased, ah outing for the carriages, tail king about the 
horses to whoever wontd ralk'With him. She was 
glad ol' 9ome excuse for calling him, taking Mm by 
the am. I .Vidiinly he would l>e better anywhere 
than there. 

" Or. L rvase," she said t "tell me, is that your wife 
wlm ih in the library ? " 

- ? What do yon say, Meg Y Patty ? Why, 
of course ! What did yon think she eonid be ? 
Patty 1 look here, you cume and tell Meg " 

" Hush, Gervaee, ahe wants you to go to her* 
Tea is ready, and she is waiting for yon, Sow go. 
Gervas^j go — do go ! L * 

il Bhe^ coiub Over Meg, too [ ™ said Oerru.se to 
himself with a ehfmkle ; and, fortunately, his amuse- 
ment in that, and the impulse of his cousins touch 
Op his arm, and the new" suggest ion widen, whatever 
ft happened to be, was always powerful with him, 
made him obey the call which now came out shrilly 
over the other noises from the library door, 

VOL. II. 0 
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a Gervase 1 Geryase I I'm -waiting for yon for 
tea. 71 

Margaret crossed the hall into the moruiiig-room, 
with a grave fjit:e . The con stern at ion wiffjjj was in 
her whoJe aspect moved Colonel Piercey, who followed 
her, to a short laugh. ""What is to be done?" he said. 

u Oh, nothing-, nothing that 1 huow of ■ Of course 
she is Gervaee's- wile — she has. u right to he here. 1 
tlon't know what my poor ancle will say — but I told 
you before he would be talked over." 

"She 1 showed herself very ready T and with all her 
wits &boi)t h^r, sit t.hi^ door," 

i£ Yes" said Margaret, " She has a. great deal of 
sense, I have always heard. It may not be a bad 
thing after all." 

' ; Tr. frightens yon, however/ - * Colonel Pi«rcey said. 

u Not frightens but startles me— very much : and 
then, poor Aunt Piereey ] Poor Aunt Piereey ! her 
only child, and on her funeral day," 

■■ She was not a wise mother, I should imagine*" 

" What doe!* that matter ? " cried Margaret. {i And 
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who is wlfte ? We do what we Mi ink is the best, and 
it turns out. the wnrRt. How can we tell ? I run glad 
$3$ i« gone, at least, and did not see it," she cri«d 
with a few Lot teats. 

Colonel Piercey looked &t her roldly, as lie always 
diaL li' wils on his lips to say, u She was not very 
guod to yon, that you should shed tears- for her," bnt 
he . refrained. He could not refrain, however, from 
saying — which was perhaps worse — " I am afraid if. i>* 
a thing which will much affect yocL" 

£i Oh p me [ '' she cried, with a sort of proud disdain, 
and tamed and left him without a word. Whatever 
happened he was always her hardest and coldest jndgc, 
suggesting meanness in her conduct and thoughts 
even to herself. 
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OHAFTEE XX V* 

~j\^0 bouse coo Id be more agitated and distil r I ii-il 
(bnu was Greyshott od the Dlgtt of Lw.dv 
Fiercey's funeral. That event, indeed* tteis enough 
to throw a heavy cloud over the dwcl ling, where 
the. imperious old lady had filled so large a place, 
that the mere crapttnegs, ■where h'ef diBtibct and 
imposing fi^niv war> withdrawn, Jonelied the im- 
agination f even if it. did iml. touch the heart. The 
impression, however, on siieh an oecrLsrion is ge tie rally 
one of subdued quiet and gloom— an arrest of life - 
wberea& the great bouse was quivering wirh tears 
and dispositions, with tbe excitement of a struggle 
wbii.ii nobody coo Id see the end of, or divine buw 
• it should tnni. The servants were in ji ferment, 
some of thi'in iapiecpig dismissal : others agreed 
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that under new sway t such aa seamed W threaten t 
Greyshott- woald not be a plaoe for tkeni. The scene 
in the housekeeper'a room, where the heads of the 
female department sat together dismayed T and ex- 
changed presentiment* find resolutions, was tragi n 
in ita in tensity of alarm and iftath. The cook had 
not given more than a passing thought to cne dinner, 
which :m eager kitchen-maid on her promotion had 
the charge of ; and Parsons sat arranging her lists 
of linen with a prond bnt melancholy certainty that 
all would be found right, however hastily her reign 
might be brought to &n end. 

tL I never thought as I should have to give them 
up to the likes of her, 7 ' Parsons said, among her 
tears. " Qkj my lady, my poor lady \ Shea been 
took away from the evil to come/* 

11 BhcM. never have let the likes of her step within 
our doors/ 1 saiij fi.ouk^ indignant. u Si it had only 
been poor Sir (riles, as m no better tnau a baby, 
that bad been took, and my lady left to keep things 
atraig&t." 
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" Oli, don't say that, cook T don't say that*" erieri 
Parsons, fL for then hed have "been Sir Gervascij fllfti 
Lady Fiercer, and my lady would have — hnrsted ; 
that's what a he would have done," 

" Lord [ " cried coot, "Lady Piercey ! Bnl fc&s 
Colonel or somebody would have atopj>ed that.' 3 

te There's nobody as conld have stopped it," said 
"Pardons, better informed, " They might say as he 
hadn't his wits, and couldn't manage bis property, or 
that — but to .stop Mm from being Sir Gerva&e, and 
her Lady Piercey, is what nobody can do ; no, not 
the Queen, nor the Parliament : for he was horn to 
that : Softy or not it don't inake no different 1 

" Lord [ J " said the cook again : and she tank ;in 
opportunity shortly after of going iufnj the kite] ten 
and giving a look at the dinner, of which that 
ambitions* pushing kitchen-maid was making a die/- 
cfamtre. Ike tiame information filtering through 
the honae made several persons nervous. Simpson, 
the footman, for one, gave himself up for lost : and 
any other member of t.ke household who had i'vcr 



THE CUCKOO O THE WT, 135 

SDfteflai familiarly at the Seven Thorns, or given a 
careless order fur a pot of beer to Patty, now shook 
in Ins shoes* The genera] sentiments at iir-st had 
heen those of indignation and scorn ; but a great 
change soon tame over the household — a universal 
thrill of alarm, a sense of insecurity No one 
ventured now to mention the name of Patty, Ske t 
they called her with awe — and in the case of some 
far-seeing persons, like that kitchen-maid, the intrude 
had already received her proper name of Mrs. Gee vase, 
or even Lady Gervase, from those whose education 
was less complete. 

The senium c>i" dismay which thus pervaded the 
house attained, perhaps, its climax in the rooms 
w I j ich Margaret Osborne shared with her hoy, and 
where she had withdrawn after her hrief intercourse 
with Patty. These rooms were little invaded by the 
rest of the household, the nurse who took care of 
Osy, doing everything that was needed for her 
mistress, and the little apartment making a sort of 
sanctuary for the mother and the child. She was 
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sure of iptieti there if uowherc elite ; ftnd wheti she 
had closed the door she seemed for ti moment to 
leave behind her all the agitations which CQdvnJsed 
and changed the course of life. The two rooms, 
opening into one another, in which Margaret's life 
had Ijecn spent for years, whh:h were almost the 
only home that Qsy hail r-vcr Itiujwu, were i^till iiera, 
though she could not tell Tor how sum* a time : the 
sword hanging over the mantelpiece, whieli Osy had 
described as the only thing whit:h belonged to liis 
mother and himself, hong there still, their symbol 
of individual possession* For years past, Margaret 
had felt herself safe when she closed that door. She 
held it, as it now appeared on bnt a prccarionw 
ibuM^ : but she had not thought so irp to i i ■ i -= 
i.hue + She had felt that she had a right; to her 
shelter, that her place was one which nobody could 
take from her ; not the right of inheritance, it, ia 
true, but of nsfcnre. It "was the home of her fathers, 
though she was only £Jir Giles' niece, and bore another 
name. She had been tt dependant indeed, but not 
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as a stranger would be. It was the houae of her 
childhood, and it was hers as long as the old rule 
continued — the natural state of affairs which she had 
not thought of as coming to an end, Even Lady 
Piercey's deatli had not appeared to her to make an 
end. Sir 0 i I l^h would need her more : there would 
be tdill nim-e occasion for lier presence ill the house 
when the imperious, hut not unkind, mistress went 
away. The old hidy hud been sharp hi speech, and 
careless of her feelings, but she had never forgotten 
f.bat Meg Ficrcey had a right to her shelter as well 
as duties to discharge there. There bad been, indeed, 
a scare about. Gervase, but it was a proof of the 
^tightness of reality in that scare that Margaret had 
scarcely thought of it as affecting herself, fthe bad 
been eager to bring hack Gervaae to Lis mother, if by 
no other means, by the help of Fatty, lima recognising 
her position ; bat aftey Lady Piercey' a death, when 
the necessity iyhu no longer p res h mg, Margaret had 
thought of it no more. And, certainly, of all days 
iii the world, it was not upon the day of the funeral 
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tli at she had. looked for ftny disturbance in ne- 

Brit now in a moment — in the time that sufficed to 
open a door, to rin % \i lu'lL to j^ivo jjntl order — 
IFrs, Osborne recognised that this life was pvtsr. If 
had seemed fl* if it nmst nKvm- eorne to nn end T as nl] 
established and settled e36&te#$e dons ; and now in. a 
moment it had come to an end. At many moment s, 
when her patience was a trained to the utmosl ( 
Margaret had eonji- eijj here and composed herself, mid 
felt herself safe within these walls. As long as she 
had this refuge she conld bear anything, and there had 
"been no likelihood that it would be taken from her, 
Ent now, whatever she might have to bear, it seemed 
certain that it was not here she could retire to 
reconcile herself to it. If. seemed scarcely possible 
to believe that the old ordeT of affairs was over ; and 
yet she felt convinced that it was over and eon Id 
return no more. She did not as- yet ask herself 
what she should do. She had never acted for herself, 
never inquired into the possibilities of life, Captain 
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Osborue^s widow had ootne back to Her home as the 
only natural thing to do. She had "been brought up 
to do Lady Piercey's com mauds, to be the natural, 
superfluous, yet necessary t person who had no duty 
save to do duty for everybody : and she had fallen 
back into that position as if it were the only one in 
life* Margaret did not enter into any questions with 
herself even now, much less come to any decision* 
I Ei was enough for one dny to haw facer! rhi L Kfn riling, 
i tirx unptphep Bible fact that her life was over, the only 
life — except that brief episode of her marriage — 
which she had ever known. Where was she to go 
with her little pension her hnshand T a sword, find her 
hoy? But she crmld not tell, or even think, els yet, 
of any step to take. All that she was capable of was 
to feel that the present existence, the familiar life, 
WJH at an end. 

0!By had been left in a sednded corner of the garden 
wbile the funeral took place* to be out of the way. 
It had not seemed necessary to his mother to envelop 
him ia mourning, and take him with her through that 
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strange ceremonial, so mysterious to childish thoughts t 
and wliile she sat alone, tke sound of his little voice 
and step became audible to hex coming np the stairs. 
Qyy, who was Trilling bit ordinary occasions to e]--ud 
tKi tf&dfle of his time out-of-doors, had been impatient, 
■to-day ^ t.t niched by t]]c prey ailing 1 agitation, though he 
did not know what it meant* He came in, stamping 
with his little teet, making up lor the cjttiet which had 
been exacted from htm for a few days past, and threw 
himself against Margaret's- knee. 

"Mower," he said, breathless, u there's a hwly 
down hi the libery." 
" Yes, Osy, I know." 

u Oh, mower knows, 1 ' he said, turning: to Ma 
attendant, u 1 told ymi mower always knows. Very 
queer fings/' g^jd Osy* reflectively t h+ have to named 
to pass to-day.* 1 

( * What things, Osy ? Jh 

* l Fingbi about. Annt Piercey, 1 * said the lit.rh- boy, 
counting upon his lingers; "someting I don't under- 
stand, iTou said, uaovver,. she had don to heaven, 
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but Parsona, she saiS von hjul : l.1 I don to pnt her 
somewhere else, "but I believe you beat ; and then 
there were all the carriages and the geniplemans, and 
the horse that runned awav. But nioat, strangest 
of nil, r.he luily in the Ji Ik-it." Re i-au > I to think 
" I fougbt she wasn't a lady at all, but a dressmaker 
or somefing*" 

<£ And then 'f yon changed your mind?" 

a No/' said the little boy, donbtfolly t il not rue. 
But she looked oat of the. whidow t and then she 
called, c G-ervase ! Gervuse I * — the tonldii't z=;iy ? 
Gervaso t Gcrvstse, ji. she were one of the maids. 
1 Jink it's the Uwly Ooutdn Gervaae went to London 
to marnyy. And I'm glad, 71 Osy said, making an- 
other pstnae. He resumed, H Vm glad T because n£m 
I know that my big silver piece was a marrwage 
present, mower. He tooted h y but I dayp it. him 
all the same ; and &s 11 was a, njarrwage presenL T 
I don't mind scarr.ely at all. Bnt that is not the 
funniest fing yel." Mtid Osy, putting up bis hand 
to his mother's face to secure her attention : LA there'* 
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someiing more, niovrcr. She tummcd to the 
window^ and she said) 1 Gcrvase, Gerva?e ? who is 
tbat ickle boy ? " 

" Wellj Osy, there was nothing very wonderful 
in that/ 1 said Margaret, trying to smile, 

" Yes, mower, there was two fings wonderful, 1 1 
He held out the small dirty forefinger again, and 
tapped upon it with the forefinger of hie other little 
fat hand. " First— there touldVt any lady torn to 
Greyshott and not know me. I'm not an iekle boy, 
I'm Osy; and another ring, aha W^yft roe already 
quite well; for she isn't a beau'iiil lady from London, 
hke tbat one that singed songs } you know. She is 
the woman at the Seven Thorn*. SaJly, tnm li^re 
and tell mower. We knowed her quite wall, bo 
Sully and mc.^ 
u It*ij quite true, ma'am, m Mr, Osy says, it's 

quite, quite " 

** That will do, 1 " add Margaret. li J waot nn in- 
formation on the subject. Make haate,. Sally, aud 
get Master Bffi tea." 
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Osy stood looking uj> somewhat ^nxionaly in. his 
mother's face 7 leaning against her. He put one 
Land into here, and put f.he other to her chin to make 
her look at him, with a way he iiaxL LL Mower, why 
don't yon want in — in — fozmaehun ? " he said. 

" Osy, my little hoy, yon know yem mustn't talk 
before Sally of your Cousin Gerva.se or the fVunily; 
ytui nmat bell nit whatever happens, but not any of 
the nervauts. That lady ia perhaps going to be the 
lady of the house, now, She is Mrs. Gervasc, and 
she has a better right to be here than yon or me. 
Perhaps we shall have to go away. You must be 
a very goouV very thoughtful little boy; and poiite, 
like a genlleniun, to every one." 

M I am never not a gemplernana, inovvc-r," said 
the okildi with an air of ofleuded dignity; then ho 
suddenly grew ted, and cried out, " Oh, I fordotl 
Oousin Colonel met me in the hall, and he said would 
I tell yon to tuin, please, and speak to him in the 
rose-gardyn T "because lie tonldn't rum upstairs-. "Will 
yon do and apeak to Uousin Colonel in the garden, 



144 THE CUCKOO IN THE NEST. 

mowei' Y He said, wouldn't I turn "with Mm to his 
house ? *' 

" Osyl bat yon wonJdn'fc go with any one, would 
yon, away from your motlier ? " 

" Oh< not for always t " cried the child, u hot for u 
day, two days, to ride upon his a'onlder. He's not 
like Cousin Gervase. He holds last — fast ; and T 
likes him. Movyer F run into Lite rose-garden ; fpi I 
fordot, and he is there waiting, urn I he will fink TVe 
broke my word. And I doesn't want you doth. 1 "/' 
said Qsy> w.i.v iuy his b?Lnd 3 " for I'm doin* to have 
my tea." 

Thus dismissed. Margaret rose slowly and with 
reluctance. She did not run to the rose-garden as 
bef tiou had hiddcEj her. A clond had come over her 
face. It was cjoite reasonable that Colonel Piercey 
should ask to Epeak with h&r hi h^r changed |K>sition 
of affalro. It would he quite reasonable, indeed, that, 
he should offer ber advice, or even help. He was her 
nearest nd;iii.ni h and though he hnd not been cither 
iotit up kind to herself, he bad fallen midcr the eharm 
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of her little boy. It mi^ht. be tbat, distasteful as 
it was r for Osy's eake she would have to accept, even 
to seekj Gerald Piercey's advice. Prakibly it was 
trne kiuduesB on his part to offer it in the first place, 
to put himself at "her diapoaaL Efti herself there 
could be no Bitch question; somelioWj so far as she 
was concerned) alia could struggle and. Live or die : 
what would it matter t But Osy must grow up^ must 
be educated, must I>eeoine a man- Margaret bud 
beeu of opinion that site knew something already 
of tae bil.l.erness of dependence: it seemed to her 
now, however, that she had not tasted it until 
fiiii day, 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 



OLONEL P1EKCEY bad been wu Iking up and 



^"-^ down somewhat impatiently for some time, at 
the corner of the rose-gai'den where Day bad left Kim, 
The child had not then seer the lady 'tit the window 
who asked who was that, litfle hoy ; md this incident 



to his mother, had naturally occupied some time. TTe 
was not much accustomed ho wait, and did not like 
it. And when he eaw Margaret come slowly along, 
some hall-hour after he bad sent, what he felt was 
a very respectful message to her, asking her to allow 
him a few aniuiil.es" conversation, the curious oppo- 
sition and sense of inevitable hostility which he felt 
towards Ms cousin, waw sharpened into a keen feeling 
of resentment. She had held hiui at bay all along, 




at d the account, of it, which Osy had hastened to give 
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never treated Mm with confidence ot tricndliDeRH ; 
and if she chose to affect fine-lady airsi of coyness and 
pride now! It was quite nnuonsciously to himself, 
and lie wa^ by nature a man fall of generosity, who 
would have been more astonished than won! 5 could 
eay, had he been charged with presnming upon 
adverse ^Erc-nnifstauees ; and yet he was fur more 
angry with Margaret in her dependent position than 
he would have been with any woman more happily 
situated- He felt that she, as women he believed 
generally did, was disposed to stand npon the 
superiority of being at so great a disadvantage, 
and to claim consideration from the very fact that 
she got it from no one. Why should she hear the 
spurns of all the unworthy, and mount upon that 
pnlestal of patient merit to hhn ? It was not that 
he felt it natural to treat her badly because other 
people did, hnt heeause the fact thnt other people 
did, gave her the opportunity of assuming that it 
would be tile same with him. He would have iiktd 
to take her by the shonlders and shake ont of her 
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that aspect of injury T without knowing that he dwed 
not have enhirtained that fierce intention towards 
any one who was not injured. Finally,, he wattdied 
her corning towards him ajGwIj^ showing her reluct- 
ance iii every step, with an impatience and dismdina- 
feiou to put. np with it, which, wai ;ihuo L si. stronger 
[ ban any feeling of personal opposition he had ever 
felt in hhs life. She said, before she had quite come 
up to him i " I am sorry I have kept you waiting. 
Gay ban only given me yonr message mm-." 

It. was on hia lips .to Bay : L ' You arf J not sorry 
to have kept me waiting 1 " hnt he subdued thai, 
impulse, A man lite Ooloael Piercey cannot give a 
woman the lie direct, onloEB in very totifrifii ckenni- 
btaneeB indeed. He replied stittiy : " T fear I have 
taken 11 gsseat liberty in asking you to meet me 
here at all/ 1 

Margaret answered only with n faint smile and 
waye of her hand r whirih seemed to Colonel I'lercey 
to uay as plainly as words ; £i Everybody offers rue 
indignity : why not yon, too ? " whinh. perhaps, was 
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not very far from the fact ; though she was a great 
deal too proufl Xa hnve ever said, or even implied,, 
anything of the kind. Ha answered hia own supposi- 
tion hotly, by saying : " I know no other place where 
we shonld be safe from interruption,, and I thought 

it, my duty to- speak to you about the new con- 

rliriini of affairs t 5T 

" Ves F Paid Mfttgaret "Urn afraid I have very 
little light to throw on the position ; bnt I ahall be 
glad to hear what yon have tu say.** 

All tli at he said in the meantime was, with some 
resentment : L£ Yon dma't seem so mnch startled by 
what has happened as I should have auppmett." 

"I was much start Jed to see Patty — I mean the 
person whom we mast now call Mrs* GeT^ajse— at the 
funeral. But of course, after that, one was prepared 
for all the Test I don h t know that I had much reason 
to he startled even at that. From the moment we 
ton ud that she was absent while he whs absent. 
1 ought to have, and indeed I did, divine what most 
have occurred. However sure one is of surda a thing, 
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it ie startling, all the name, when one comes to see 
it actually accom plished ; but I ongit. not to &fty 
mors than £n$s§f 

££ You Jake it witli much philosophy," Colonel 
Piercey said 

lL Do yon think so? I should be glad to think 
I was so strong-mi nJttd ; for there h probably DO 
one to whom it mil make BO much difference, as 
to me.'* 

" That is why I felt, that 1 must apeak to yon* (Atu 
nothing be done to prevent this ? 11 

iL To prevent what?" ahe said s wi 1 1 ] some mir prise. 

£1 The reign of this "woman over Uncle Giles* house, 
in Aimt Piercey'n place 1 It is too intolerable ; it is 
enough to make: the old lady rise from her grave/* 

<E Poor old Aunt Piercey 1 She has been taken 
away from the evil to come. 1 am glad that she is 
dead, and has not had this to bear." 

" I eioppoi|e women have tears at their will/ 5 cried 
<Joiunel Piercey j bursting forth in im impatience 
which he could restrain no longer. < ; She was not 
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eo kind to yon that yon should feel so tenderly 
for her." 

"How do you know she was not kind to me ? 
She was natural, at all events,-' cried Margaret, *'It 
has all been quite natural np to this time ; I went 
away and I came hack, and whatever happened to 
me, I was at borne. Ent yon. Colonel Piercey, yon 
are not natural. I have no right to accept contumely 
at yoor hands. Yoo came here with a suspicion of 
Heaven knows what in your mind : yon thought I 
had some design : what was the design which yon 
snspected me of having against the happiness of this 
household ? i warned yon that yon should luiva 
some time or other to explain what you meant— to 
me.*' 

Colonel Fiercey stood coufrji citing her among the 
roses which formed so inappropriate a background^ 
and did not know what reply to make* He had not 
expected that assault. Answer to & man for what- 
ever yon have said or seemed to say, and whatever 
may lie hehind T that ia simple enough ; but to explain 
i 
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your injurious thought* to a woman, who does not 
even soften the situation by saying that she has no 
one l-o probed. Iter— that is a different matter. He 
gTew red, and then grew grey. He had no more 
notion what, to answer to her than he had what it 
actually and 1 as a matter of fact, that he had 
suspected. He bad not suspected anything. He hjul 
felt that a woman like this eonld never have accepted 

the position of dependence., unless Tin at such a 

person nmst he a dangerous and hostile force — that she 
had wrongs to redress, a position to make — how eonld 
he (.ell ? It had been instinctive, he had never known 
what he thought. 

" Cousin Meg " he said T hesitating. 

" From the moment,' 1 she said indignantly, " in 
which yon set me up as a schemer and designing 
person in the home that sheltered me, these 
terms of relationship have been worse than oat of 
place." 

Poor Colonel Fiercer 1 Re was as far from being 
a coward as a man eonld he. If he did not write 
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T t C altar his nurae, it WitSj perhaps, because the 
opportunity had not frame to him of acquiring that, 
distinction ; he wils the kin it of man of which. VVCk-S 
are made* Bnt now, no expedient, save that of utter 
cowardice, occnrred to him ; for the first time in Ms 
life he ran away. 

" I am very sorry you will not accord me these 
terms?," he said, meekly ; " I don't understand what 
you aiX-ii-sf me of. Z r.hink yon a schemer and design- 
ing person ! how conld I ? If yon will exense me, 
there is no sense in such a suggestion* Unless I had 
been a fool — and I hope T at least, that you don't con- 
sider me a fool — how could I have thought anything 
of the kind? Yon must think me cither mad or an 
idiot," he went on, gaining a little courage ► " 1 came 
here with no suspicions. I have bean n.ngry/' he 
added, turning his head away, (l to see my consin, 
Meg Piermv, at. everybody's beck and call, and to 
SC£ how careless they were of you, and how exacting,, 
and how — — n 

61 All this*' 1 said Margaret, with surprise, " should 
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Live made yon look upon ma with compn.nsion instead 

of something ILke insult." 

" Oli j compassion" lie cried, " to you ! 1 should 

hm6 thought that the worst insult of fill Yon are 

not a person to be pitied. However T may have 

offended, I have ulw&ya felt that " h 

The end of this statement was part of the process of 

running away, Indeed, he was very nineli frightened, 
and felt the falseness of his position extremely. He 

had not a word to say for himself* To upbraid her— 
at a moment when her home, her Las! abeiLer, watt 
pmlifLbiy about to be taken from her, and herself 
thrown npon the world with her helpless child — lit?, 
perhaps, being the only person who had any right to 
help her — was the most impossible tiling in tho 
world* And though, his opinion had no time or neeasiun 
to have changed, it had always been an opinion 
founded upon nothing. A more curious* st.ato of mind 
could scarcely be. He was dislodged from his position 
si the point of Margaret's sword, so to sp-eak. And 
lie had never had any ground for that position, or 
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right to Lave assumed it : and yet he was still there 
in mind* though in word and proles Bion he had ran 
away. Margaret did not understand this complicated 
state of mind. She was hull' amused by l.he dismay 
hi his face, by Ms too swift and complete change of 
front. The itiffitdi which he hail made was as com- 
plete as nny apology and confession coold be, though 
it was an apology by implication, rather than a direct 
detiial of blsLirte. Ll TTi>w con Id I ? " is different Prom 
l( l did tiot.' T But, she did uof. dwell upon this, 

" Of course/* she said, +L I have no right not to 
accept what yon say, though it is, perhaps, strangely 
expressed. And I scarcely know what there is I can 
explain to yon. My aunt feared this that has taken 
plate, before- 1 did : she naturally thought less, of her 
eon's deficiencies. She was BO ixupnideur., as I thought 
it, as to warn the girl of things she would do to pre- 
vent it. I believe there was really nothing that could 
have been done to prevent, it. And then she waa 
equally imprudent in letting; him go to town, acid t-has 
giving him the opportunity* She thought she could 
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seru r<- him by patting him in the hand-5 of the clergy- 
man, who nev.er saw min nt nil. I fearer! YSry much 
how it would be, and poor (Jervase was several times 
on the point of betraying himself. Perhaps, if I had 

sough! Ms confidence But his mother wordd not 

have paid any attention to what T could shy. And 1 
don T t know what, {'mild ktfM been done to preTcnt 

a "Why, he is next to an idiot I" 

u Oh no/* cried Margaret, half offended, £E Gcrvase 
is not an idiot. He has gleams of understanding, 
quite — almost, as clear as any one. He knows whnf, 
he wants, and though yon may think his mind has no 
steadiness, yon will find he always comes, hack to his 
point. Fit* 3ms n kind of cleverness, even, flt timea. 
Oh no ; Annt Pieroey examined into all that. They 
could not malie him out. incapable of managing 3m 
own nfFaii's, Ti lie 1 snro, he has not hud any in 
manage uj» to this time* Anil now that Has this 
sharp Fatty behind him," said Margaret, with a hnlf 

ami 1 ft 

" Then yon think nothing can be done ? * 
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" What could be done ? Yon. could not do anything 
in Uncle Giles* lifetime: to turn Lis only child out of 
his inheritance/' 

" 1l is you" said Colonel PieTcey* li who are imput- 
ing intentions now. I bad Bo such idea. I f.hink my 
business hb nexl>uF-kiu is to ileJVir^l l.he pwr fellow. 
But the woman ; that is a different thing/ 1 

" The woman is his wife* I don't want to assume 
any unnatural impartiality. Eut, after all, is he 
likely ever to have had ft better wife ? I believe she 
will be an excellent wife to trsrvtuje. One of his own 
clasSj I hope, would not have married him/ : 

i£ Why do you say, * I hope ? 1 Is tliid not wo rue 
than anything that could be said.? " 

"Perhaps/ 1 said Margaret. "Poor Gervase is not 
an idiot, but neither is he junt like other people. And 
a girl might have been driven into it t and then might 

have found ,? She added, with a little shiver* i - It 

is the best thing that could have happened for him to 
marry Patty, I hate it, of course. How could I do 
ol.tiei'witie ? But as far at* he himself is concerned fS 
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" Yon are a great philosopher, Cousin ^r«g." 

11 Do yon iikk so ? M Half resentful as |fe was, and 
not more &«& half satisfied with Colonel Piercey h s 
explanations f he was yet the only person in the 
world to whom she could apeak with freedom ; and 
it vms a relief to her, " Sin* will look after Uncle 
Giles' cAmfditj jililI he will get tO like her," ^he, 
continued* 4i Skh i will rule the household with a tcw! 
6f iron." Margaret laughed, though her ihee ftettled 
down the next moment into a settled gravity. u They 
will have no society, but they will not want it- She 
will keep them amnfced. re r hap* it is the best thing 
that could have happened," she said. 

" And you ? and the boy ? ' 1 He stopped and looked 
at titer stranding $rt$Dg the roses, whii:h were very 
luxuriant in f,hu 3ast climax of maturity, 1'liII "blown, 
s3i adding their J eaves, just abont to topple over from 
that height of life int.o the beginning of decay. Mar- 
garet had no trace of decay aboat her T but. she, too, 
was in the tall height of life, the fulfilment of pron.i^-, 
standing ait the nwvzo di en.mmin y and fid! of all 
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capabilities, She did not look np at Jiira, but 
answered with a hall-smile,— 

" I — and the boy ? We ate not destitute, Perhaps 
it will be better for its both, to set out together, and 
live our Own life' 1 

" Yon aye not destitute t J hope yon will pardon 
me. After what yon think my conduct has been, yon 
may say I have no right " 

Margaret smiled in spite of her&eir 

u "Eat yon say that your e-onduct hag been — not 
what I thought.' 1 

6i Yes, je8j that is m : I have not been |p£jh a fool. 
Cousin Meg, we were great friends in the old days." 

" JNot such very great friends — no more than girls 
and boys are when they are not specially attached to 
each other/' 

He thought that she intended to give him a little 
prick with one of those thorns which the matured 
rose still keeps upon its stalk ; and he felt the prick, 
which, being still more mature than she, he ought not. 
to have done* 
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Li 1 think it was a little move than, that," he said, 

in a slight, tone of piime ; 11 but anyhow— mv 

cousins, 51 

< f Very distant cousins." 

■■ Distant coTisjns,' T he cried, impatiently, " are aear 
when there are bo m-nrer between. We are of the 
same blood, at least. You want to pnsh me away, 
to make me feed 1 ba-ve nothing to do with it : but 
that can't be so iong as yon are Meg Fiercer " 

i{ Margaret Osborne at your service/' she said, 
gravely. '* Forgire tuts, f.-ousirl Gi? fa-Id. , It is tine, 
wc lmve had enough of this tilting, I don't, doubt 
for a moment, that yon would give me a helping hand 
if groan could : that you wish me well, and especially 
she abided, lifting her eyes with a half reproach, half 
gratitude in bhemj " the boy — as yon call him.* 1 

£C What co old I call him but the boy ? " said Cblatfej 
Fiercey T with a ?ort of exasperation, "Yes, 1 don't 
deny it, it was of him I wanted to Speak; He is a 
delightful boy — he is fnll of faculty and capacity, 
jwd tfofc ^onld make anything of him.. Let me say 
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o.nite sincerely what T I. bin It, Yon are not destitute ; 
but yon are not rich enough to give- him the best of 
everything in the way of education, as — as — don't slay 
me with a Hash of lightning- *tm I conld* Now I 
have said it 1 If yon would trust Him to me [ " 

She hud looked, indeed* for a moment as if her eyes 
con Id give forth lightning enongh to have a Iain any 
itjau standing defenceless before her ; hnt then these 
eyes softened with hot tears. She kept looking at 
the man j explaining himself with soeh diflicnlty, 
putting forth his offer of kindness as if it were 
some dreadful proportion, with a gradual melting 
of the lines in her face. When he threw a hasty 
glance at her at the end of his speech., she seemed 
to him a woman made of fire, shedding light abont 
her in an astonishing transfiguration snob as he had 
never seen before. 

" This," she said, in a low voice, £l is the most 
terrible demonstration of my poverty and helplessness 
that has ever been made to me— and the most, awful 
suggestion, as of suipide and destruction." 

vol* n. 11 
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«' Meg ! * 

" Don't, don't, interrupt me ! It is : I have never 
known how little good I waa before* T dutfr. know 
now if' it will kill me, or sling nn? to life ; but. all tin* 
mat" she cried, her lip quivering, *'yqn are kind, 
and 1 thank yon with nil my heart. [ and I will 
promise you this : If I find, as you think, that, what- 
ever I may do, I cannot give my Qsy the education 
he ought to have, I will send and remind yon of y.mr 
offer, I "hope you will have children of your owl h\ 
that time, artel perhaps yon will have forgotten it.' 1 

" I shall not forget it ; and T am very unlikely to 
have children of my own." 

u Anyhow, I will trust you f n she said, " aud I 
livcmk yon with nil Tiny heart, thmj^li yon nrr* ray 
enemy. And that is a bargain, " she said, holding out 
her hand. 

Her enemy [ Was he her enemy ? And yet it 
seemed something els* b^ide 
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CHAPTER XXYIT. 
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HILE these scenee were going 1 on, Mr. and 



Mrs. Gervase Piercer were very differently 



employed upstairs. When Patty liad finished her 
ten, and when she had made the survey of the library, 
concerning which her conclusion was that theae bnrrid 
bookcases musl, I>e cleared away, and that a f nil- 
length, portrait of herself In the white satin which 
had not j yet. ought to hare been, her wedding-dree 6, 
wonld do a great deal for the cheerfulness of the 
room, she toot her husband's arm, and desired him 
to conduct her over the house. When Patty eaw 
Nh j ilniwinir-rtiyrn, which w*s very large, cold, and 
light in colour, wEth diaiis and chandeliers in brown 
liulland, she dianged her mind about the Ubmry. 
She had not been aware oi the existence of this 
drawing-room. 
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iC This is where we shall sit., of course," she said, 

"Father cetn"* n.bkle it. t ! " said Gervase. 

£C Oh t your father is a very cico old gentleman He 
wi]] have to put np with it," said the new lady of the 
house. 

Id imagination a he saw herself seated there j re- 
ceiving the county, and the spirit of Batty ■was 
uplifted* She felt, for the "first time, without any 
admixture of disappointment^ that here wan her 
sphere. When she was taken npstairs, however, to 
Gervase's room, she regarded it, by no meaus with 
the pame satisfaction, it was a large inam, but 
sparsely furnished, in no respect, like the: Insurious 
Vhjwc-t she hail imagined, for herself* 

" Take off my bonnet here 1 " she said: li no 7 indeed 
I ahaVt. Why, there is not even a drapery to the 
toilet table. I hav? not come [v> Greyshott, T hope, 
to have less comfort than I had at home. There 
must, be spare rooms- Take me to the he-si of the 
spare rooms." 

u There's the prince's room,'' said Gervase, ** but 
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nobody sleeps there since some fellow of a prince — 

I can't tell yon what prince And I haven't got 

the kvys ; it'* Parsons that Las got the keys." 

"Yon. can call Parsons, I suppose. Ring the 
bell/* said Patty, seizing thd opportunity to look at 
herself in the glass, though she surveyed the room 
with contempt, 

9 Lord I " cviad tJervastf. U Pardons, mother's own 

woman. Then he threw himself -down in bis 

t'uvrntritfi chair with his bands in hia pockets. a Yon 
tain do it yourself. I T m uat going to catch a molding 
for yon." 

" A scolding ! *' «aid Patty ; u , and who is going 
to &coJd yoiij. you silly fellow, except me ? 1 should 
like to see them try— Mrs. Parsons or Sir Giles, 
or any one. Yon can jnst say, L Speak to my 
wife/ " 

" There T s mother, that you daren't act np yonr 
Ikce to. I say," said Gervase ; u Patty, what's all 
thin about mother ? Mothers — dead 't She'll never 
bave a word to say about anything any more?" 
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'■ Dear moiher 1 " said Patty. * l You must, alwayn 
say dear mother, Gervase, now : I'm sure I should 
have loved her — but, yon see T Providence never gave 
me the Opportunity. No, shell never have a word to 
my : it's tne that will have everything to say.' — 
Ob t yon have answered the bell at last ! Sfcnd Mr». 
Parsons beTe." 

"Mrs, Parsons, rnaW — niy l;itly ?" the frightened 
little mul'.-'r-iKiiisiHnaiil, wiio nihl U^-si njanV m 
answer, said. 

Patty gave her a gracious smile T feeling that at 
last she had found some one who understood what 
her claims were. 

? What's yonr name ? " she said. 

<( Ellen," 

u Well, Ellen, I like your look a, and I've no donW 
we shall get on ; but yon needn't call me my lady, 
not now.- for the present I am only Mrs. Gervase. 
Ndw s go and semi Parsons here." 

*' Oh, my lady j Mrs. Par&ons ! she's in my old 
lady's mom. [ daresrt disturb her, not for anything 
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in the world ; it wonM a* much as my place WfiS 
worth." 

" I see yon axe only a little fool after all,*' said 
Patty, with a frown, u Your place ia just worth 
this mock. — whether von please' me or not* Mrs. 
Parsons has as much power an — as that table* 
GNwdntesi" crie$l Fatty, l£ what a state this Louse han 
be;en in, to be sure, when one servant is afraid of 
another 1 but T shall soon pat an end to that, Call 
Parsons L let her come at once.** 

The little housemaid came back while Patty still 
stood berbre the glass straightening the edge of her 
bonnet and arranging her veil. 

11 If yoa please, my lady. Mrs. Parsons is doing 
out my old lady T a drawers — and she has her head 
bent down, and I can't make her hear." 

"Til iiii±ke her hear," cried Patty, with an impulse 
which belonged rather to her previous condition than 
to her present dignity; rtud she rushed along the 
corridor like a whirlwind, with her draperies flying* 
It was, doubtless, instinct or inspiration that directed 
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her to the right, door, while Gervase folio w^j on her 
steps to see the fan, with a grin upon his face. He 
remembered only now and then, when eoroHhiui.: 
recalled it. tit him, that his mother _ was gout. He 
was not thinking' of her now j nevertheless, when 
PatCy burst into that room, he stood in the doorway 
dumb, the grin dying out from his faee, and gave 
;j. scared look round as if looking for the familiar 
presence lie had so often eucounu-rod 1 here. 

u Yon perhaps have not heard, Mrs. Parson -." 
said Patty, with her sharp, decisive voice, ik tlnu 
I sent, for yon P 11 

Parsons had her head haul ovtti [Jut drawers. Hue 
4»id, without turning round, u That gaby, Ellen, wdd 
something about somebody wanting uie TS : aud then 
began to count f — i£ Eight, nine, ten. Three dozen 
here and three dozen in the walnut wardrobe," said 
Parsons; ( ' that makes it just right./* 

Patty's curiosity overcame her resentment. fShe 
came forward and looked over Parsons 7 shonider, 
"Sis dozen silk stockings," she cried ; "is thai 
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\rlmf. yon nre connting ? Whnt :i iminher for an old 
lady t ancJ fine, too, and iu good condition/* she said, 
putting her band over the woman's ahoulder and 
bringing forth a handful. They were mingled white 
and black, and Patty Linked upuu the in with covetous 
eyes, 

" Who are yon as takes such a liberty ? * cried 
Parsons, springing to her feet. She found herself 
confronted by Patty's very alert f mm h'gnre and 
resolute countenance. Patty drew Lady Piew-ey^ 
silk stockings throngn. her hands, looking at the 
size of them. She held them up by the toes to 
mark her sense of their enormous diniennioas. 

"I could nut Iwtll my feet into one of them," she 
haid, reflectively, "so tbat they are no nee to me> 
<Jh. von are Parsons [ Open the door, phrase, &| 
once, of the best rooms., I want to settle down." 

The woman looked at the intruder vtiih a mixture 
of defiance and fear. She turned to Gervase, ap- 
pealing against the stranger. Many a time hud 
Parens put the Softy out of bis mother 1 ? room, 
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1 lidding him be off and not .aggravate niy lady. But 
my lady wa£ gone, and Gervase was the niastc-Tt to 
do what he would : or, what was worse, it was Patty 
who was the mistress. Patty of the ale-house I 
Parsons looked at G^rvFvse with an agonised appeal, 
(t They're yonr mother's things," she said ; " Mr. 
Grervase s Will you see them knock ahont your 
mother's things ? ,f 

Fatty'* eyes were in the drawer remarking every- 
thing, and those eyes sparkled and shone* What 
treasures were there ! Not only silk stockings too 
hi^ For her^ but linen, and lace, and embroidered 
handkerchiefs, and sitks T such as Patty had never 
seen before. She wrnt to the drawers and closed 
them ULie ;ifter hej other, 

^ 1 see there are some nice things here T " she >;ii)L 
"We can't have them turned over like this by a 
servant. Some servants expect their mistress's things 
as their perquisites , bnt we can't allow that in this 
house, Lock tJiern up, lock -them np al. once. smd 
I'll take the keys." 
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■'The keys— my keys!" cried Parsons almost, 
beside herself* 

LJ The late Lady Piercey's keys. I'll take theni, 
pleA.sc, all of tbetn, There's a time for every tiling 1 ; 
nrnl rn iiver my TH' ir'in-r-i ii.w'h things the very 
d:ty of her t'uuertd is indecent — that, is what it is, 
indecent ; 1 can find no other word." 

" I'll never give up my keys ! - 1 cried Parsons, 
+L that my dear lady trusted, me with — never, never !" 
And then she burst into tears* and flung them down 
on the floor at Ger vase's feet, !i Take them nil, 
then ! nil ! " slio cried : " IT inrf. keep one of them ! 
Oh, my dear uhl lady, what h good thing she has 
not lived to see this day ! But it never would have 
happened had she been here. Ton never, never 
would have dared to lift np your little impudent face. 
— Oh, Mr. Gervase I oh, Mr. Gervase, save me from 
her 1 She'll tear me to pieces ! * Parsons cried. 
No doubt Patty's look was fierce* The woman seized 
hold upon Gervase and swung herself out by him, 
keeping his limp person between Lcr and his wife. 
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" Don't let her ' " she cried, "don't lei her! in your 
own mother 1 ? rooni/ : 

" Mr» t Pftrsoast" said Fatty, over Gei'vase's l.K>dy 
as it. were, "do yon think I would soil niy fingers by 
touching yoQ ? You thought you would rob the pour 
lady that's dead, and that nobody would nopse ; but 
you did not know that / was here. Instead of rnio- 
inuifijiiif Lady PhirceyV drawers, you bad better empty 
your own, and get ready foi 1 leaving. H:ive all your 
accounts ready and your keys ready : you nba-ll l--:- •■ 
this house by twelve to-mono w, +h Patty cried. 

'* Mr. Gervaae, Mr. Gerv&se I " cried the unfortu- 
nate woman. 

" J say T dou*t you go and touch me, Parsona, I 
don't mind your talking, but you aba 'n't go and finger 
ine :is if T \vm dittos from the wash/' said Gcr^ase- 
He laughed at hia own joke with enjoyment. " Art 
if 1 was a basket ol' dorhes from the wash/' he sairl. 

<£ Shut the door upon her, Gervase. I dou't 
condescend to bandy words. — At twelve to-morrow/* 
Patty said. 
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Parsons went downstair:* mad with fury, und wati 
told the tale of the tea. and how John Simpson had' 
^ot his diftniih!53il. t ami was never to aopear before i.b^t 
upstart more. " Wo had better all give warning 
afore ehe comes to the rest of ue^ 1 said coofe. Hat 
it was a good place T with many perquisite a p und 
el* she spoke she exchanged with the butler a \tjtik 
of some anxiety. Perhaps they did not wish 
to present their accounts at a moineutV notice. 
Perhapw they only thought regretfully of their good 
plai:e^ P&r&onu liHid raffled things* with a high 
hand over the younger servant,^ ibr years. She 
bad tint always even re&pected the snaceptibillties 
of coofe, She had heen her mistress's favourite 
jintl companion* doing, they all thought, very much 
wijjat she liked with the internal economy of the 
honse. Wo one IiewI ventumi to contradict, or 
even oppose, Lady Piercey 1 ? factotum* It was not 
in Immau nature not to be pleased, more or Iesa r 
that she had found somii one- to repay to her in a 
certain degree the little tyrannies of the past- " What 
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wonld Mr* Dniinhio; say?™ was whal Svejj | K )dy 
asked. 

The botii+e was T however, in great agftfttioii as the 
lionr of dinner approached, ami the timing of tits 
iViniily was about to be exposed to the searching 
observation of that Men audi once which waits at 
table, and which had all its faculties sharpened for 
this ? its chief moment of spectatorsnip. To have this 
mode and period of watching tlie crisis of life in other 
human creatures, must be a great t^'tommagwmit for 
any ills that may pertain to domestic service in theye 
days. It is as good a* a pl&y, aajft better. 5.eein.s> that 
there is no simulation in the history that is worked 
ocit under onr servants' eyes. It was exciting to 
think, even, how many places shonld be laid u.f. table : 
whether Patty, whose new dignity had not hcvu form- 
ally announced to any one, and, who, for anything they 
knew, might shrink from appearing in the inidnt; of 
fchft tkniily, unsupported — iin^bt not withdraw from 
the ordeal of the common meal, or be too much over- 
come with grief to come downstairs Patty** mind 
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wns greatly exercised on the same subject. She bad 
chosen from among the unoccupied rooms those which 
pleased her best T which wctc not., however, the prince's 
tooths, bnt a suite adjoining which took her fancy, 
the size and the fittings of which, however, suggested 
hniniuerahle new ideas to a mind open and eager to 
receive every indication oi what was suitable to her 
new state. For one thing, they were lined, with 
prodigious wardrobes : titf&g, Fatty said to herself 
with awe, of old dark, gleaming, mahogany doors, 
behind which were pegs and shelves innumerable, to 
contain the dresses of the inhabitant. Fatty could 
count hers — and only two, or at most, three of these 
were fit for the use of Mrs. Gervase Fiercey — on ntie 
huud ; and the long range of empty space at ouce 
depressed and excited her — a vacancy that must be 
rilled* Tn like manner, the large dressing- table had 
drawers for jewellery, <jf which Patty had none.. And 
in thin great space, where her little figure was visible 
in glimpses in two or three tall mirrors, there was 
HtiL'h evident, need of a maid, that her alert spirit, was 
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overawed hy the necessity. Then she had nothing 
that was needful ibr ffiij toilet : no shoes, nut even a 
i'yfAi hAndkerchief Ut dry those tears t whie.h were 
ready bo wnij? at die mention of her dear rnolher-iii- 
law's name. The temptation to return ttf ihsit dear 
mother-in - 1 aw 5 s room, and eqnip herseJi' with loose 
articles which lay there in snch ahuiidance, and which 
. - . - 1 - r -: 1 1 1 ■ I -. - . i< would harm no one to inake use of, was 
very strong. Bnt Patty was half*at¥aid T half-con - 
scions, that on this I'veniug, ;ii lejist, it. wonld be 
unwise So to eomprumisp hersdf. It was not, an 
evening, she reflected, for fnll fljfeafj and her mourn- 
ing would he an excuse for every things "What a wit^e 
rrisjiinitnuj lliixt. Intd beeu, to cOvrr her old diess with 
crape 1 Patty undid a hook or two, and folded in the 
corners of her oodice at the neck. It showed the 
whiteness of that throat* and gave an indication that 
she knew what was required in polite society. Ami 
she drew on again with some difficulty* ovei' hands 
which were not quite *io presentahh\ the black glove=s 
which had not borne the strain of the morning, the 
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teat, and the affliction, so well as might have been 
desired, Before doing this, however, she had written , 
by a sn ill I i'n inspiration, a note to Sally Fletcher, 
reqnegting her to come to Greyshott at once with 
Stirs, Oei'vaae Pien;ey f H " things," and w remttiu 
tus her maid till ftirther orders. And then B$te 
took her has band's arm, and went, solemnly down- 
stairs. 

Colonel Piereey was lingering; in the hall, much at 
a loss what to do. Margaret had not yet appeared ► 
The butler stood at the door of the dining-room, with 
.Robert, not John !SunpsiOL T at his side. Fatty knew 
thai it wa* correct and proper for the party to 
assemble tirst. m die drawing- room, but she waived 
that ceremony for lo-uigrhi. tihe came downstairs 
very audibly, describing to G-ervase what she intended 
t.o do. 

;i I t'&n\ bear the gloomy library,*' ahe said. tl I 
don't wem to sit in it. We must have the- real 
dm wing-room made lit to live. in. But all that will 
want a little tune, and, of course 3 your dear pupa, 
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most be consulted, I wtmld no< ih\- th< j world 
interfere with his little ways." 

u Where's father? eh n't* he eoming to dinner?" 
said G-ervase T breaking into this speech, which the 
audience for which it was intended had already heard, 
imled, und inwardly digested 

'■No, Mr. Gerv^e. Mr* Dunning thitikv as Sir 
Giles "jjs "rul enough excitement for to-day/ 1, 

" Well/* said Fatty T " I don't think much of Dun- 
ning after hi? neglect, hut. he 5 ? right in that. I 
should hare said so my Belt' had it been referred to m^- 
Early to "hetl and kept quite quiet — that is ihe only 
thing for yonr poor dear papa. Are we waiting for 
any one ? ? ' &he «aid, looting round with majesty. J\ii 
j'ailli attend n-.. Putty had never heard these words, 
but they were written tth her fa<v, 

There was silence in ihe hall. Colonel Piercey had 
turn fid round from the engraving which he had. been 
examining with quite unnecessary minuteness 5 but as 
he did not. know either of the strange couple who by 
0 *udden transformation had become id- jn-rs, ii w&& 
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not possible that lie uoukl give any expIauatioiiHi ; 
and the butler, who had not the training of a master 
of the eereniODie&j and who bad begon to shake in his 
ahoee before that personage who, in her day, had 
drawn r>eer ibr him nt Llie Seven Thorns — who had 
dismissed the greitt, Parsons, and accused the greater 
Dunning of neglect — remabftd dumb, shifting ftom 
one foot to another, looking helplessly in front of him. 
He ventured at last to Bay, with trepidation, that 
u Mrs. Osborne, if you please, fa just coming dowu- 
titairs." 

*' Oh, Mrs. Osborne \ waul Patty ^ and swept into 
the room. She stood looking' for a moment at the 
expanse of the table laid with five places— one of 
them unnecessary. " I gaprjQtee I had better take my 
own proper place at once without ceremony," she said 
with an airy gesture, half to Colonel Piercey, half to 
the butler, " And. Oct vase, as your father isn't here, 
you bad better sit m hi* place. We must make 
another arrangenieLt when Sir GiK's is able to eome 
to table. Oh, Margaret Osborne E Is that where the 
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ftittif Ami 1ii l t=' .-lin is f I ihiu\ Baj anything,, for 
we are 1 fitly unpunctnal onraelvea to-night. But 
T must warn yon all that I am generally exact to 
the minute, and I iiever wait, for anybody," Fatty 
said. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 



T rnay easily be supposed that there was not much 



conversation at the table thus surrounded. 
Colonel Piercey nod Margaret Osborne sat opposite 
to each other, hut concealed iVona each other by the 
huge bouquet of flowers which occupied the central 
place ; anil neither of theni, in the shock and strange- 
ness of the occasion, found a word to say. They were 
both paralysed, so r.u speak, hx the unimaginable 
circumstances in which they found themselves, over- 
whelmed with an amazement which grow as the 
meal- went on. Gervase, in his father's seat, ate 
voraciously, ami laughed a good deal, hut said little, 
Patty was mistress of the occasion. One glance of 
been observation had shown her that Mrs* Osborne's 
dress w&s not even open at the throat ; it was not 




182 THE CUCKOO EN THE HBSTl 

COv^r&d with, crape. It was the simplest of bhick 
gowns, with no specisil sign of "deep" mourning 
such as on the evening of a funeral unght to Lave 
lieeu inilLsptnjsaVi'k'. If Patty hud mist an&riain&i 
any doubt, of herself it. now vanished, It was she 
who wan laltilliug all this duties accessary* The 
others were but outsiders. She batl secured tri- 
umphantly her proper seat, and sphere. 

" 1" is unfortunate for as, Gervase, 1 ' she said. u to 
come home on such a sad day i and to think we 
knew nothing of all the dreadful things that wore 
going on (.ill we learned it all with a shock "when we 
arrived ! It is inn\ we were moving about on oar 
weddiag-toor : kil st ill, if the house hadn't beau 
filled with those as — that— didn't wish as well, we 
miLjht have been ualleJ back ; and you, deu-t, might 
Lave had the moarnfal satisfaction *' 

" You ill ways s.aid. fatty, said Gervase, " E.hu.l. 
yott wonld stay a weclc away.'" 

" And to l.hink of my poor dear mother-in-law 
looking for us, holding oat her poor arm? to its — and 
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us knowing nothing,' 1 said Fatty, drying her eyes — 
" as if there were no telegraphs nor railways ! Which 
make* it very sad. ibr us to Mine home now ; but; I 
hope your dear father, Gervase T if Le'ti riglit.lv watched 
ami done fur n won't fee any the worse. Oh, 1 hope not I 
it would be too sad* That Dunning, who has beau 
thtra^bt bo much of* does not seem to me at all fit for 
mB place- Ti> think of him tu-day, Mith itu ».gusi1m«; 
day t with nothing to give hi,* master t I shall take 
the lili^ty of miperi n tending Mr. Dunning in Ib-tare," 
Fatty eaid. 

Gerald Piercey and Margaret Osborne ate what was 
stit boforr ijiem fiuinLly r without l'tfcisiu^ their eyes. 
They were ridiculously silenced and reduced to sub- 
jei'.tion : even if they could have encouraged each 
other with a glance it would have been something, 
bttt they had not. ©yen that alleviation, "What to say ! 
Th^y were ignored a& completely a* if tVy li?n.l been 
two naughty children* Gervase, more naughty still, 
but in ihvour, took advantage by behaving himself as 
baddy as possible. He made signs to the butler to pour 
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him out wine with a liberal hand T and gobbled lii stood 
in great mouthfnlH. ss I say, Meg," be wbispered> 
putting hia luind lifvforp 1 j is month, (t don't I.elJ ! she 
can't see me E " while hie wife's monologue ran mi [ 
j i ml then he interrupted it with one of tho&ts bofeterOlJa 
laughs by which the Softy was known. 

" "WliEbt. is. it. f '* Patty cried sharply from the hetid 
of the table. 

" Meg 1c lows — Me* and me knows," cried Gervaae 
from the other end* 

il 1 must request," snul Putty, " Margaret Osborne] 
rhn.t- yon will in it [nuke m v hii.-dMud forget, with yonx 
jokes, what day it is. You mayn't think it f peril nj*, 
In]' my poor dear mother-in-law was not very kind ft> 
me — but 1 feel it to be a very solemn day. And you 
may be very witty and very clever, though yon don't, 
show it to me — bnt I won't have laughing and non- 
sense at my table on poor dear Lady Fiereey's funeral 
day. 11 

"What wan Margaret to do ? She could not defend 
hf.^rdf f r(>m g£ grotesque an aeon satin tin She looked 
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nfi with some tpxjek words on her lips, bnt did not say 
them. It was intolerable, but It teas at the same time 
ludicrous ; a ridiculous jest, and yet the most horribly, 
absurdly scrionR catastrophe in the world* 

"The langhtng skeins all on ymir hushn-ad'w side," 
said Colonel Fiercey, imable to refrain. 

11 Oh I '• saM Patty j rising upon him a broad .stare : 
and then she, too, permitted herself a little langh, 
" It's the strangest, thing,* 1 she ^aid, JL and I can't help 
seeing it's ridiculous — though laughing is not in my 
mind, however it may be in other peopled, on snch a 
day — here's a gentleman sitting at my table, and 
everybody knows him bnt me." 

*" I don't know lifm,'* cried Gervasej " not from 
Adam : unless it's Gerald Piercey. the soldier fe.Uuw 
til at mother was so full off before I w«ul. i>ff to get 
married : thougli nobody knew I was going to get. 
married/* he said T with a chnckle, M except little 
Osy, that gave me I say, wb era's little Osy, 

*! I hope, 1 ' said Patty severely, S that children are 
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not in the habit Of being "brought down fiefe alter 
■1 inner as they are in pome places. It's sndt bad style, 
antlf I'm thankful to say, it's going ant of fash km* 
It's? n tiling as I could not put up with he™/' 

M Bend Konie one upstairs j* said Margaret, in a 
low voice to the ibotman who was standing by her t 
11 to say that Master Osy is not to come down." 

? What are you saying to the servant *t I don't 
want to be disagreeable," said Patty, L ' but I object to 
a servant bring sent away from his business. Oh. it' 
the child comes usually, let. him comr, but ii inu^r 
be for the last Lime." 

" If I may go my self,'" said Margaret, b$£ rttdug, 
" that will be the most expeditious way." 

M NoL before yon have linisbed your dhmer," cried 
Patty ; vi oh, don't, pray. I .should be quite distressed 
if you didn't have your dinner. And yon had no tea* 
I know some ladies huve trays &etlt upstairs. Eat I 
iiuji't tolerate such a habit as having tray a npstairs s 
so for goodness 1 sake, Margaret Osborne, sit still and 
iinish yonr dinner here/' 
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l.'olonel Picrcey moved his dmi? a little : lie 
managed to look beyond the bouquet at Margaret, 
sitting flushed nnd indignant, yet incapable of com- 
pleting 1 the absurdity of the situation by a scene at 
table befogs f.l t o servants, t -oIod Piercey luul run 
through all the gamut of astonishment anger, and 
i;u Lift is sou j he hud arrived at pure auousement uqtv. 
The momentary interchange of g Indices made the 
b itQtLtion possible, and it was. immediately and un- 
expectedly ameliorated by the inelodrLLtiiairc appear- 
ance of Dunning behind in the hn If -darkness at the 
door. 

( * Mr. Gervase f if you please, Sir Giles is calling for 
yon/' the man said. 

Fatty sprang np from her seat. "Sir Giles? Hie 
dear old gentleman * Oh, 1 foresaw this ! He is ill, 
he is ill 1 Come, G-ervase ! ,+ she cried. 

"Not iv bit " said Gervase ; "it'ft only Dim mag's 
way. He iifees to stop you b the middle of your 
diunt i There's nothing the matter with the governor, 
Dunning, eh ? " 
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il There's jast this, that he Y s a-calling tor Mr. 
Gervase, and not no other person," Dunning said, with 
slow precision. 

Li Wall, I'm Mrs. G-erv.ase : Fin the sanie aa Mr. 
Gffvase, Coinc, eotne, ilrmt Irt's Ijisx! a moment E 
Moments Are precious !" ■■H-Vl P;^ty ? vu^hhig to her 
tm.tiLa.ucl ami sriEitchinj£ him out of his chair, " in iiis 
state of health and at his ugc" 

ilargsiret and the Colonel were left alone, but the 
fear of the servants was npon them. They did not 
vri'ture to say anything to each other. They u-ery 
helped solemnly to the dish which had tagnn to gsp 
round, and for a moment sat in silence like two unites., 
with the inexifmhle hoitiiuet between them. Then 
Colonel Piercey said, in very bad French, " This is 
worse rlmn I feared. What are we to do 'i * 

" T Khali go fcp Bay ttiptb to Osy before she comes 
back, 7 ' 

"J have no Osy l.u go to," he said with a short 
hi ugh. i[ What a strange scene ! stranger than any 
in a hook. 1 am glad to have seen it once in a way. 1 * 
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; ' Not glad, I hope/" efoll Margnrr't ,l Sorry for 
Uncle Giles and all the rest. But «ke is not sh Imd 
us that. No, nn T she is not. You don't. &ee -iihe 
wants to assert ail hei' iIltLl-h, to sin™- you and uie 
how strong she is, and how she scorns us. Op 
orrluni.ry occasions she is not Tike this*" 

"You are either absurdly charitable in your 
thought*, or else yon want to throw dust. in my eyes. 
Cousin Meg/* 

" Nothing of the kind ; I do neither. It is ignite 
true. She is Dot bad in clyirflcter sit all. She will be 
kind to Uncle Giles 1 and prol uMv improve his ejBJj- 
dition. "VVe have ail had si blind confidence ia 
Dunning, and perhaps be doesn 1 t deserve it. She 
wiintft to get Uncle Giles into her own hands, and she 
will do so. But he will not suffer t I am smc oi' it.* h 

<( Poor old gentleman t It is hard to be old, to be 
handed from one to another. And will he accept it ? " 
Colonel Pieicey said. 

Sbo will be very nice and kind, and she id youti^ 
and pretty." 
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" Oh, not— not that I " 

"Yon eitp prcjndiced, Cousin Gerald. She is 
pretty when you see her in h«- proper aspect * and 
there can be no doubt she in yonng. Her voice is nice 
and soft* Tt is iifrnost like a lady's voice. Hush ' I 
think T hear her earning bwcfi ! " Margaret roue 
litirriediy, " Please say to Mrs, Piereey, Ttoliert T that 
I am tired, and have; gone to ruy room." 

" Let me come too, ts said Crerakl Piercer* following 
lier inr.ii the halb u 1 shall j^o away f.o-iuorroWj, of' 
course— and yon, what are yon going to clo?" 

Lh i cannot go to-morrow* J shall have to wait — 
until 1 am turned out, or till I can go," 

u I wish yon would come with me to my father**, 
where yon would be most, welcome : »nd he is a 
neater relative than 1 am." 

11 Thank yon ; yon go too far," said Margaret. rt To 
think me a scheming woman only thin morning, and. 
at night t,o offer me a new home 3 where I might 
srk.-nn- iuid pint at my Msrrre ? No, I will do that 
no more : I will go to nobody, We are not desl.it nte/' 
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11 Ifieg 3 will you remember that you have nobody 
nearer to yon fcfcp my father and me ? " 

" But 1 have," ahe said, * ( on my mother's side, 
and on my husband's side. "We tiha.ll Sud rotations 
wherever we go." 

He answered by an impatient exclamation. " There 
is one thing, at least, on which we made a bargain & 
few hours since," he sain!. 

The lamp in the hall did not give a good light, 
it. wna otis; uf Lhe things which Patty changed in 
the nr&t week of her residence at. Greysbofct It 
threw a very faint illumine i> isi oti Mftrgarei Osbm-ii^a 
face. And she did not say anything to make bar 
meaning clear. She did nothing hot hold out her 
hand. 

Fatty, meanwhile, had made her way, poshing her 
bo si mud before her, to 8ir Giles* door. She pushed 
bim inside with an earnest; whisper. " Go in, and 
talk to him nicely. Be very nice to him, as nice 
as ever you can be. Mind, Vm listening to you, and 
presently FU come in, too. !t 



192 THE CUCKOO 15 TELE NEST. 

The room watt closely shut up, though it was a 
warm night, and scarcely dark as yet, and Sir G-ilea 
sut in hi :? chair with a tray upon the table beside 
liiui. But he Lad pas Led away his soup. Hip large 
old face, was excited and feverish, his ha mis per- 
forming a "kind of tattoo upon hU ooai]\ " Are ye i 
there, my boy ? aTC yon there, Gervase 't " he eaid. 
" Corae in, come in and talk to rae a little, Ym 
left all alone. I have nobody wihh me Tint servants,; 
Where's— where 1 s all the family? Your poor mother's 
gone, I know, and we'll never see her any more* But 
where 1 s everybody ? Whcrt-V — where's everybody ? " 
the old gentleman said with his unsteady voice. 

" I'm here, father, all right," Gervase said. 

" Sir G-ilea, air, he*a fretting for company, and hi* 
game, and all that; but lie ain't fit for it, Mr. 
Crervfine, he nin't fit for it. He have gone through 
a deal to-day." 

u I'll play your game f father I'm here all right,, M 
Gervase repeated, *■ Come, get out the table, yon 
old humbug, and we'll throw the men and the dice 

i 
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about. I'm ready, father ; Tm always ready,*' he 
said. 

"No, no," said Sir Giles, pushing the table away ; 
"I don*t want any game. I'm a hmL lonely old 
mau, and T want somebody to talk to, G-ervn.se, 
- ii -hwn there and talk to me. Where have you 
been all l.hi* hyug time, and your mother, your poor 
mother, waiting you ? What have you been doing ? 
You eau go, Dimuin^ ; I don't want yon now. I 
want to talk to my boy. Gervase, what have yon 
been doings and why didu T t yon come home ? ■* 

" I've been — getting married, father," said Qerrase, 
grinning from ear to ear. il 1 would have told yon, 
bnt she wouldn't let tnc tell you. She thought yon 
might have put a stop to ii. A feliow wants to be 
married, father, when he T a my age/* 

" And wbo has married you ? " said the father 
going on beating with his tremulous fingers as fchongk 
keeping time to some music. u Who has married 
you, my poor ' boy ? It cant be any great mukh, 
bat we could n T t expect any great match. 1 a&w— 
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t 

a young woman t I thonght she was — that I Track 
somehow 6 ecu hex before/ 7 

"TVelJ T she's — why* she'e, jusl married to me, father. 
She's awful proud of Jier new name. She signed her 
letter — for 1 saw it — Mrs. Gerva^e Piereey, as if she. 
hadn't got any other narac\' T 

" Bhe shouldn't do that, .though," said the old mat], 
"she's Mrs. Piercey, oeing tho sou's wife s the next 
heir. If Geru.ld had a wifSj now, she'd be Mr 9. 
Gerald T but not yours. Tin afraid she can't know 
mnoh ahout it. Gervase, your poor mother was 
«trnck' very suddenly. She always feared yon v- >•■<■<.< 
goiDg to do something like that, and she. had some- 
bud y in her mind, but she watt never able to tell me 
who it was. Gervase, T hope it is swinehtHly ileer/nr. 
von have married, now your poor mother isn't "here." 

yes, filter ; awfully decent, 5 ' said Gervnse> 
i 1. Ll his great l^ugh. "She would have given it to 
any one that wasn't civil. She was one that kept 
you on and kept yon off, and as clever as Old Boots 
himself, and up to " 
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Patty bad listened to this discussion till her 
patience WftS ggite worn oat. She had waited for 
a favourable moment to introduce herself, but she 
could not stand nnd hear this description, so far 
beneath her merits as she felt it to K 1 , She came 
in with, a little rush of her skirts, not disagreeable 
to the old man, who looked up. vaerndy expectant, 
to see her sweep round the corner of the large 
screen that shielded him from the draught. "I 
niQ&t come and tetl yon myself who 1 am, Sir 
Giles,*' she said. " Ym Patience ; and though,, per- 
haps, I shouldn't say it, Fm one that will take 
care of tkai 7 nnd take care of the honae, and aee 
that yon are nol pur. uprrn. by yonr aerrantSj nor 
made to wait, for anything, but, have whatever yon 
wish. And 1:11 bo a very good daughter to you, if 
you'll let me, Sir Giles," she said. 

The old crcntleman had passed a miserable week. 
First his wife's illness, so dreadfnl and beyond nil 
human commiseration, and then her death, and the 
gloom of the honse, and the excitement of the funtnl, 
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and the neglect of every thing that made life VwrsCblfl 
to Vim. It is true, that his soup and his wine and 
whatever food was allowed to him wtae supplied 
r^gnlELi'ly, and no actual breach of his Comforts had 
rnxunvih But hi a room Lad been darkened, and 
his backgammon had been stopped, and there had 
been do cheerful faces ronnd him. Even little Osy^s 
Company huxl l)een. taken nwny. Thf; child had been 
stated to he u too much " for him. Parsons and 
Dmimjig had held him in their bauds and ad- 
ministered him, and they were both determined that 
he should d<t and say nothing that, was not appropriate 
to his bereaved condition. The old man wm not 
insensible, to his wife's death. It brought into bis 
mind that IJESi-BiB of utter desolation, fhar chill sensa- 
tion of an, approaching end T which is, alas I not more 
palatable in many cases to an old man than to a 
young one, And Parsons and Donning both thought 
it the most, appropriate thing for him fco *it alone 
and think' of his latter end. But Sir 03 He* was not 
of that opinion. His old life was strong in him, 
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though it was hampered with so many troubles- 
He wanted* Hit .her, to forget that death was waitiu^ 
for htm, loo, round the next corner. Who con Id 
tell how far off that next comer might he ? He 
wrtnted to forget, not to be allot np helplessly with 
that thoiiglir silonr, Anrl Mrs- Oahorne^ with all 
the prejudiced am] howls id' Ihe Iuhik^IhjIU ufi^u her f 
had not had courage to break through the lines which 
had hecn formed around her uncle ► She had believed,, 
Hi? it was the law of the family to believe, that Sir 
Giles 1 faithful attendant knew ."bent. And thns it 
was, that when the young woman who was Gervaae's 
wife came boldly in— a young person who was not 
afraid of Dunning, a stranger bringing a little 
novelty, a little stir of something nnaccoatomed into 
his life — he looked tip with ft kind of light in his 
dull eye, ftnd relief iti his mind. u Oh ! yon arc 
Patience:! are you?" ho said. u Patience [ it is & 
queer a art of a name, and I think 1 remember to 
have heard it before." 

0h T poor Miss Hewitt, in her red and yellow 
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bonnet, t IF she had bnt known that this faint 
depoHtt of recollection was all ilial i^emaiuei in her 
Old lever's mind ! 

"But I should like yon to cull me Patty, Sir 
<jEle=i/' She went down 01 her knees :lt kid feet, 
while the old gentleman looked rm in wonder, not 
knowing "what wslb going to happen. a Yon have 
not got that bandage quite atm^M/r* she said, " and 
I f m sure you're not so eomfoTtalilc as you ought to 
be. I can put it on better than that. Look yon 
krre, Gervaae, hold (ke candle, and in ti aim rite 
I'll settle it. all right" 

Sir Giles was so much taken by surprise that he 
made no opposition i and he was amused and pleased 
by her silent movements, her soft- touch and manipu- 
lation ► The novelty pleased him, and the young 
head feat over his sudTeriNg ioot., & pretty hair, 
the pleasant shape, were all muck more gratifying^ 
than l}Lumm<£ He thought he was relieved, whether 
he was really so or nut., And he was contented, and 
the spell of the gloom was broken, i£ Bnt I'm not 
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to be settled so easy as my foot" lie said. CJ How 
dared yon to take and many niy boy here, Mrs. 
Patty j or whatever your name is, without saying a 
word to me ? " 

Mra. Gervftse Piercey, or Mrs. Piercey, na she 
henceforward called herself, walked that night into 
the great state-room in Gieyshott — where Sally 
Fletcher awaited her, trembling, 1] ringing Patty 
Hewitt's small wardrobe roughly packed in one 
small box— with the air of a eonqneror, victorious 
along all the line. 
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CHAPTEE XXIX. 

Z^IOLOKEL PIEECBT left G-rey short the uext 
in u riling after these incidents. There was 
no reason why he should stay. Even old Sir 
Giles liful changed hin note when his kinsman 
took leave of linn. Mental tronble Hoes not 
k«ep its hold long on a mind which has grown 
weak with hodily disease and much nuTsmf , that 
prevailing in™lid3sra awl necessity \hr taking care 
of one's self which absorb* every thought ; and 
though the old gentleman wus still ready enough 
to njOLirn for the lots of his life-long companion, 
yet he was easily soothed and diverted by the 
need* of that older companion still s himself. 
Besides, uow that the funeral was oyer, there 
was no alarming prospect before him, no terror 
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i.ri' hi-.lng compelled to ti/Ct lor himself. He took 
leave fjf tjlf Colonel not unckeerfnlly. "Going?" 
he said, when (xerald appeared in his room to 
belt good-bye, " I'm glad you cotild stay so long; ; 
"hut it's been a sad visit. Another time, now 
tkere*s young people in the house, they*!! make 
it more cheerful for yon, eh ? Don't be long of 
coming again, 1 " 

Colonel Piercey, somewhat stiffly — wkiek was bis 
nun tre, For be had not the understanding of human 
weakness wbit'b brings indnlgerice, and he could 
not. forget that a few day* before the old man 
had begged him with tears to stay- -answered that 
he wns £lad to leave his uncle so much better 
.find more satisfied about hi a son. 

" Oh," said Sir Giles, " about satisfied T don't 
know, I dout know ; I cant tell you at this 
moment, Gerald, ftke speaks fair, but then she's 
on her promotion, don't you &ee ? Anyhow, she's 
young, ami jiyrhaps shti'll learn ; and the'tj nice- 
looking — and speaks not so badly for a girl without 
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education ; not so badly, does she, Gr&fcdd ? YW1] 
do : oh, I think well do. She'll look aftrr Gerva&e, 
and keep biro off nie. And that's a grH&1. thing, 
don't yon see ? Though when I think what his 
mother would have said — Lord bless me, I tremble 
when I think what his mother would have said. 
&he never would have borne it- She would have 
turned the house npside down and made: everybody 
miserable i which makes me feel that being as it 
1 1 s n 1 ut he, it's perhaj^ better — better, Gi-ml'L 
though, it'n a hard thing to say^ that, hi* mi'ibnT 
went, first,! went without kmiwiiLjjr. Ton fi$ say 
she no .ujiectftd ; and I Lelii-w Air. did suspect : 
she was a penetrating woman ; but suspccting's 
not so bad as- knowing i and Tin — I'm almost- 
glad, poor son], that she's gone. She would 
never have nut np with it, And now this uue 
may rn-Ao? somi.4hmg of Gervnse — who know a ? 
It is a hind uf anxiety off my mind. Time 
for yonr train ? " the old gentleman added cheer- 
fully. " Well, thank yon for yonr visit, my 
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boy ; IVe enjoyed it — and come again, come Eoon 
again. 1 * 

Sir Giles was aE much delighted to lie free of 
hia visitor as he had been to welcome Lini to 
Greys hott. And it was, evident that he was 
conforming his mind to the new state of affairs. 
Gerald had ineant to appeal to hia kindness for 
Margaret. lint be bid not patience or self-command 
i'n<mgh to say auythiag. He hajl no thought of 
the anxieties that, dwelt in the old man's mind — 
the dreariness of his conclusion that it was hotter 
his old wife was gone 5 the forlorn endurance ol :i. 
atsU 1 of affairs which he had no power to prevent. 
A little more sympathy might have made Sir Giles 1 
endurance take a tragic aspects the last refuge of 
a sanguine and simple spirit trying to "be content 
with the hope that something might still he made 
of his only child. But Gerald Piercey only thought 
with mingled contempt and pity of the fkcile 
mindj and the drivel of old age, things entirely 
beyond his sympathy or thoughts. 
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He had an interview pf a mure interesting kind 
with, Mwgaret before he went (LWiiv. " I wish 
yon ran Id leave as easily as T do," he said* 

**5So do I— but that would be impossible in any 
case. I have Gay to think of. I must not allow 
my elf to he carried away by any end den impnlse 
— even if it were for nothing 1 else, for my poor 
old uncle's sake. He ifl fond of Osy. It migid 
chill his poor- old clouded life still moi* bp miss 
the child." 

"Oh, Uncle Giles ! I think yon may make; yonr 
mind .eu#y on that point, It's ag£i I suppose, 
and illness ► One thing- is just rg good as another 
to him. f1 

" T am not quite of your opinion." she said. 

"I thi iik yi; 1 1 L at a n e r«r cpii t.? 1 1 1 1' aa^f One's opinion 
rxcept. your own/' hi* rehirh-il, qnutfcly. 

u "Well, thaLV best for roe, don't you think ? 5t 
j?he replied, with something of the same fash of 
spirit, " seeing that I have T as people say, nobody 
to think of but mvselfJ* 
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" And tlie boy? Meg, yon have promised me 
that you will think of what I said about the "boy. 
He should want for nothing. He should have all 
the advantages eduction could give, if you would 
W$ Inra to me— or to my father, if that would 
£ive you more confidence," 

" It is not confidence that in wanting,*' she 
iaiiL 

"Then, what is it? It cannot be that yon think 
I speak witbout warrant. My father will write to 
yon. I will pledge myself to you — as if he weie 
my very Own,, Tlis future should he my care ; hi& 
education, bis on tact- in the world. 

Margaret, stood Ion king at Mm for acme time 
in eiletiee-j a faint smile about ber lips, which began 
to quiver, the colour forsaking her cheeks. What 
she said was so perfectly irrelevant, so idiotic, to 
the straightforward mind of the man who was 
offering her the most unquestionable advantage, 
and asking nothing but a direct answer— -yes, or 
no— that he could almost have struck her in his 
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impatience. He did. metaphorically, with the severity 
pf that flash Id his eyes, 

" And hffw thaw looted hini lii the face 
An an gel. beautiful ami "bright - 
And how he knew it ttjis n Head r 
That misercibJe' knigLL." 

— ■This was what Margaret Raid, 

What do yon m^an?" lie cried ; £f is it I that 
am the fiend, ottering the best T can think of?" 

" Oh j lW ati^e!" said Margaret - £i and is it my 
own heart t.kitt. is the fiend, thai makes the other 
picture? Oh. God help met I don't know. My 
child is my lite. BuE tkere are things better 
than life, aud that might be giifeD np. Yet, he 
is my duty, too, and not yours, Gerald. Pros- 
perity and comfort, and your great warm-hearted, 
honourable kindness ; or poverty and nature, itnd a 
poor mother — and love ? Wnich would be the 
besji for kirn.? We cannot see a fltep "before us; 
and the iasues are of life and deaths 

"It is better not CD exaggerate" he said, with 
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an almost angry impatience. 5! There need be no 
cutting off. Ton should, of course, see the child 
when yon liked, for Ma holidays ami that. scirt tii 
thing., There's no question of life ur death, but 
of a man's career for the hoy, under men's influence, 

6t 1 know, I know I Ton would teach him 

everything that is good, and put the host principles 
into him j and sacrifice yourself, and all that, In 
short, yon would make a perfect woman of him, 
had Day been a girl ; but, as he is a boy [ %y 

,I£ Don't you think youVe a little sharp, Gerald," 
Fjhe cried, " bidding me cut 00 1 my heart and give 
it ynn, imd showing me nil the advantages ! " She 
laughedf with her lips quivering, holding, her bauds 
clasped, fiercely determined, whatever she did, ftoi 
to cry ? which is a woman's weakness* 

" Meg, you are a sensible -worrmn ! nnt, a girl, to 
know no better," 

This was hig honest thought : a girl, young and 
tender, ia to be spared, though her youth has the 
rdiistiiiity of a flower, and springs op again to-morrow; 
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but the woman who has passed that chapter, whose 
first suHoe|j Abilities are over, is a different matter* 
He wslh horiustly bewildered when Margaret It ft 
him hurriedly with h £boked " Thank you. Good- 
bye- I shall write T ' *, and tlms broke off the 
conversation, leaving him there astonished in the 
hull, with his a nit over hid &rm, and his travel- 
ling hag in his hand : for this wu.s how they 
had held their last consultation, the library and 
dining-room hein^ both full of Patty, whose 
pregemje seemed to occupy the whole house, anil 
who now came forth, with all tbe airs of 
the mistress of the house, to take leave of 
her guent. 

u Well, Colorel Piercey, so you are going: ? I 
hope it is Dot becanse- of the circumstances, though, 
of coiirse t with a death and a marriage both in the 
bouse, it isn't very suitable for strangers, is it? 
But T h m no I mie that would ever wish to he rink 
to my husband's friends* I'm told yon were goitJg f 
anyhow, and T hupe that's the ease. And I'm arm; 
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yon. must feel Ym very though l ful," said Fatty, 
with a little laugh, " never to disturb yon in your 
tender good-bye^ f Oh t I can sympathise with thai 
aort i. if t liiug I I to! J Grervnfe, 'Don't disturb those 
poor things ; there isn't a place where they can 
have h Tv^ird ujiiet before they part.' But, I hope 
yoti'll soon <:otn.e and fetch her r Colonel Piercey. 
Yon and hetj you are Dot likf Gerv&se and me: 
yi u] haven't uny time to lose.** 

"I have uol. the honour of understanding yon, 
Mrs* Piercey," said the Colonel, very stiffly. t( I 
must leave with yon my farewells to my cousin 
Gervase." 

"Oh, you needn't ; he T s here, he's coming — he 
wouldn't be fto wanting as not to see yon off him- 
self, though you're only a third or fourth consin^ 
I hear* But. ns for not understanding rm:j Colonel 
Fiercer, 1 hope yon understand Meg Osborne, which 
is more to the purpose, and that you've named the 
day. Marriage is catching, IVe alwaya heard, and 
you ain't going to treat a relation badly, I hope, 
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in my house. Tin sure, after all the philandering 

and talking in etniier^ and " 

" I wish yon pond-day, Mrs. Piercey/" the Colonel 
aai<L He jumped into the dog-fart with an eue.rgy 
■which CY8D the iijuiet fat. 1iots,r id" Greyshott train- 
ing could scarcely withstand, juid, seizing the reins 
from the groom's hands, drove that comfortable 
animal down the avenue at a pace tt» which it, was 
entirely unaccustomed. To describe the fernnmr of 
mind into which he was thrown "by Pat l.y' a hist, 
words would bo impossJblCr He heard the h.nuL 
vacant laugh of Gervase T and a cry of (l Hi E HaUo ! 
Where ate yon ihlT to ?■" sounding after him. hut 
took no notice. He was a man of considerable 
temper, as has not been coueealed, and there could 
be no doubt that it would Lave afforded him con- 
siderable <ati>.t'in:riiin hi rake J-'atty by the aim* and 
shako her, had that been a possible way of press- 
ing hift sentiments* He was mrions. firnt, he said 
l.i i himself^ at the insult to Meg ; Uut it is. iJiHihlful 
whether this really was bo much, the cause of his 
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indignation as he believed* The causes were coni- 
pliuatedj but chiefly had reference to himself , who 
was more ii^reatljg to him at present than Meg 
or any one else iu the world. That he should be 
accused of philandering tint! raiting in corners, or 
of treating a woman 4< "badly," even by the moat 
vulgar voice in the world T had something- 50 ex;^- 
peratiugly inappropriate and unlikely in it that he 
said to hums elf it wag iiLu^liiible. Laughable, and 
nothing else ! Yet he did not laugh ; he felt him- 
self possessed by the incut furious gravity instead 
— ready to kill anybody who should 130 much as 
smile. F hilandering — and with a middle-aged 
woman 1 This, no doubt, gave it a double eting. 
It had nevi-r nururred to Colonel Piercer, though 
be. <AiiH ibrty y to think of himself as on an elderly 
level, or to imagine any connection of his name 
with that of any woman wbo was not young and 
fair, and in the fir jit chapter of life. I have always 
been of opinion that men and women abont the 
same age, when that age has passed the boundaries 
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of youth t are cftch others rjntnral enemies rather 
than friends. They haye full)' learned that they are 
on opposite sides. There is ;i natural hostility between 
them, If some chance has not made them friends, 
and inclined to forget, or pardon the diJFfirenee of 
their sides , they are instinctively in opposition. 
To marry each other is the Iaat. tiling that, would 
Occur to them. Of coarse. I am considering nal lit: J 
tendencies only, and not those chf The fortune-hunter 
of either sex, or persons in quest, uf an establish- 
ment. The man of forty seeks a yntLni_ v bridi^ the 
woman of that age, or near it, h"nd- Ji-wrtYm hi a 



young man. (1 don't nay seelis it — for all worn en 
feel this question of age to be fantastically im- 
portant) Gerald Piercey had reached the Greyshott 
st.Ftt.ifni, and flnug himself and his bags and wraps 
into a carriage, before he had began to get, over the 
sting of the suggestion that h« had been philander- 
ing (Heavens, what a word ]) t and that not with a 
girl — an imputation which he might have smiled at 
iud pardi.iL j ed— hut. with a widow, a mother, -i middle- 
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aged woman E Indignity could not go farther. The 
little bar maid j. l.Le w]>it,i , 3n j il little- tavern flirt who 
bad seized possession of the home of the Piercers?) 
had caught him fail in the centre of his shield. 

It was not till long after, when that beat had 
died away, that be recurred to what he bad at first 
tried to persuade himself was the occasion of his 
wrath — the insult to Meg. Poor Meg 1 whose grow- 
ing old he had himself fio deeply and absurdly 
resented, as if il. bad been her own fan It— how 
would she fare, left in the power of that little 
demon ? She could not, go off at a moment's notice j 
uh he could* She would have to wait, he reniexn- 
lirrod with a horrified realisation, perhaps for her 
quarter-day , for the payment of her pension, before 
Hhe would be able to budge at all. And, then, 
where would she go ? — a woman who had been 
accustomed to Greyshutt, whidi, though it was not 
very Insurious or refined, waa still, in its way, a 
great honae. Where would she go, with bar hun- 
dred or two hundred, or some such nominal sum, 
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a year? And, ruirbapg, not money enough in f-lie 
meantime even to pay her journey, even to nirry 
hcr aw&y I She was a hot-hearhd. *eh>wi31cd n ur^n- 
iiientative woman ; determined in her owd opinion n, 
caring not u straw for other people; 1 a ; refh-aing, iu 
the most im ^countable way, an advantageous sug- 
gestion— a proposal that' wonld have left, her frfee^ 
without encumbrance, to get aa much comfort as 
possible for herself out of her very small income ; 
an entirely impracticable, mimiuuigeablc woman ! 
but yet — to think of that little Imrmanl titrating her, 
inanlr.i]!- bar, w;ta too mimh for the Colonch His 
WTfbth rose again, not su hot, hut full of indignation 
—a creature th it worthy to tic her shoe I Be 
seemed to see "her standing there, against the dark 
panelling of iht. wall, in her hlack dress. And, 
aomehoWj it occurred to him all at once that tbe 
slim, tall figure (lid not present the usual signs 
which distinguish middle age. How old was |J§g 
Piereey, after ail? A dozen yeans ago. when be 
had been at Greyshotl. last, she was it girl in her 
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teens ► Twelve years do not make a girl of nineteen 
middle-aged. She hud rjuLJ-rn^l at four or nvc- 
and-twenty — -not earlier ; and Qsy was seven or 
1 h-'LVfi.li.-.mt^ Gerald fonud him^Jt' n neon scion sly 
calculating like an old woman. If she had married 
m r wenty-foui, and if Gay were s^even, that did not 
make lier more than two-and-thirty at the outside. 
At thirty-two one fa not middle-aged ; the, Colonel 
did not feel himself so afi forty. To he sure, » 
woman is different : but even for a woman t though 
it may not be so romantic as eighteen, it is not a 
great age — thirty- two. And to be turned out of 
her home \ and to he left with nest to not bin? to 
live on ; and to be insulted hy that, vulgar little 
village girl ; and to be set dowri h even hy ft man T 
a rehttion, one hound to make the beat of her, as 
almost an old woman — at thirty-two 3 Poor Jieg 
Pieroey ! Poor Margaret Oshorue J The home of 
Tier childhood gone, and the protection of her married 
life gone. And her child ! TVbut was the difficulty 
ahont her child 't Something more, perhaps, when 
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one came to think of it, than merely beiTtg; left 
without enciim'bj'ajice, freed from responsibility E 
When one came to think of it, and to Hunk bow 
other women were, with their ehiUlrmi silioiil. tb^m, 
perhaps, siff.er a.]], it meant more tJian that. Poor 
Meg 1 pour JJgg ! 
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CEAPTEK XXX. 
HJS. OSBORNE realised Terr fatty all the 



weight of the trouble which had fallen upon 
her, hot it is to bo doubted whether she would have 
liked that, companionate apostrophe 10 <l poor Meg ! " 
any more than other things which had fallen from 
Gerald Piercey*s lips ; or, indeed, whether she felt 
Herself so much to be pitied as he did. Nobody 
knows like ourselves how hard and how ht&vy onr 
troubles are j and yet, at the same time, our own 
case is generally less miserable to us than it is to 
the benevolent onlooker. The moment it becomes 
our own ease it somehow becomes natural, and hinds 
alleviations, or, if not alleviations, circumstances 
which prove it to lie no such extraordinary thing:. 
We change onr position according to onr lot, and 
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even in the aeJf-consdcrnEue5& of crime become 
immediately aware of a whole world of people who 
are an badly off, or perhaps worsa, than we are, 
without the same explanations of their conduct 
whkib exist in our case. Margaret, seeing what 
had befallen her, and what was about to befall 
her, instinctively changed her own point of view, 
and felt, along with the necessity, a new rising of 
life and courage* The hmg eunsideratiou of whirt 
she was to du> though [irrb;ips il painful and drs- 
n hi raging diddi^m-riim, yet. rinsed all her faculties 
and necupied her mind. At ihirty-two (since we 
have arrived through Gerald Fierce.y T s iialetdiLtions 
at Boraething like her exact age), the thought of a 
iieSst beginning can never be wholly painfnL None 
ijl the possibilities of life are exhausted ; the world 
is still before us where to choose. Nevertheless ft. 
was el ci infusing aud not encouraging subject of 
thought. Margaret ^bicul ion, such as it; was, had 
been completed before any new views about the 
education of women were prevalent ; indeed, \l 
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would not have mattered much whether these ideas 
had been prevalent or not, for certainly it never 
won Id have entered into the minds of Sir Giles or 
Lady Piercer to &enr[ their niece to G-irton, or even 
in :my liurnlilrr place preparatory Co Girton. They 
gave Margaret as little education as was indis- 
pensable, entertain pd rtilnfitantly a governess for her 
for Home years f ami had her taught to play the 
piano a little, and to draw a Hfetlfe, imd to have 
an awkward, not speaking acquaintance with the 
French verbs, which was aLl they knew or thought 
of as needful. What conld she do with that 
amount of knowledge, even now, when she had 
sapplem.en.ted it with a great denl of reading, and 
much thinking of her own ? Nothing. No school 
urcmJ'.l have her as :i teacher, no sensible parent 
wo 1 1 hi rrii-l hf»r, nil ilnflwei.iv 0$ I he technique of 
teaching as she was, with the education of their 
children. And what was there else that a woman, 
a lady, with ali her wits about, her, and the ose 
of all her faculties could do ? That was the 
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dreadful question, Msirgaret did not Ml back with 
indignation on the thought that its chief difficulty 
arose from the fact that she was a woman ; fur 
she kuew enough of life- to be aware that a in:LN 
of Mr own class in tie same position, trained to 
nothing in particular, would be almost aa badly off- 
There were u appointments " to "be had, she knew., 
for men certainly, for women too, occasionally, but 
she was perfectly vague about [.hem, what they 
were. And tin 1 iiU j u uf going out to an office daily, 
which was her sole conception, and on the' whole 
a just one, of what an " appointment," might mean, 
filled Margaret with a bewildering sense of inap- 
propriabeneas and impossibility^ It would not be, 
she who could fill any such place. It would he 
aometuing different from herself, a shadow or out- 
ward appearauce of her, impossible for herself to 
realise. Impossible— impossible ! She knew nothing 
but bow to read., to think, to discharge the duties 
of a. mother to her child, to live aa English ladies 
live, concerned with small domestic offices, keeping 
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life more or less in harmony, giving orders to the 
servants, and smoothing over the tempests and 
troubles which arose from the imperfect exec Lit Lent 
of these orders — and looking after the poor. To do 
nil these things is to be a not unimportant servant 
hi f:h-e common wealth. Life would go far more 
roughly, with less advantage on both Bides T were 
it cot for functionaries of this kind : bnt then their 
services are generally to be hn.d for m filing, and 
are not worth money ; besides — which makes the 
mutter more ditficnJt still — these services lose a 
great part of their real valne when they are done, 
not for love hut for money T in which ease the 
house Lady of nature changes her place altogether 
and goes m-r-r to another and far less pleasing 
kind. 

These thoughts had passed through Margaret's 
mind vagnely, and without any pressure of an im- 
mediate emergency j many times already in the 
course of her speculations as to the future for 
Osy and for herself. She had often said to herself 
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that tdie t:ould ant remain at Grfcyahott for ever ; 
that the time must, come "when she would have to 
decide upon something * that the old <;nuple who 
were her protectors could not Jive for ewes ; j i c j ■ T 
that the house of Gervasc, poor G-ervjiRe* however 
it might him out, would pronably be no home for 
her. She had gone over all those suggestions of 
what she could do to increase her small income, 
and to edur.ute Lev child, with a ceaseless interest, 
but yet without any sharpness or urgency, as of 
& thing' that might happen at any moment. And 
there waa always a vague ground of probability 
behind — that either one or other of the old people, 
who were so fond of Gsy T might leave him some- 
thing to make his tirst steps easier, that they 
would not go out of the world without making 
some provision even for herself, who htuE served 
them like their owu tfhild, and knew no lir>rne but 
under their wing, There would be that, whatever 
it w;m, to make everything more possible, She hud 
not calcolnr.ed <m it, and yet she had felt nssmed 
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that some such thing would be. But now nil those 
prospects hu4 come to an end in a moment, Lady 
Pieicey had leit no will &t all t and Sir Giles was 
no longer a free agent, or would not be so any 
longer* The prospect was cat off "before her eyes, 
all that shadowy margin gone, nothing left but the 
harp certainty. Two hundred a year I There are 
reiy different "ways of looking at two hundred 
pounds, a year, 1L id not very long tuuee the papers 
were full of letters demonstrating the impossibility 
of supporting life with honesty and gentility on 
seven hundred a year. The calculations looked so 
very convincing, that, one rubbed one's bewildered 
eyes if one had been accustomed to ludicve (as I 
co ui'es s 1 bad) that there was a great deal of 
pleasant speudiug for two young people in seven 
hundred a year. On the other 1 hand, I have just 
read si novel, and a very clever tiovelj in which it 
is considered quite justifiable for a young man to 
ninrry and take upon him the charge of his 
wife's mother and sister on a hundred and fifty 
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pounds a f&sit. ("'leiirly there .is a very gteat 
diflfrivur.- 1 1 1 >t wpen these estimates, and T think it 
very likely tliat tlie author of the latter is more 
practically instructed as to what, aha is speak- 
ing of than tbe gentleman who made the other 
calculations. Who shall decide upon the f?it:t that 
lies between tkeae two statements ? I can only 
say that Margaret Osborne's eoaHnsiuti was, not 
to wa^le Lti' Lime hi < j llortfj to get work whi^h 
she probably could not do well, ami which would 
ha quite: inappropriate to he,r t "but to try what 
could be done upon her two hundred pounds a 
year* Ah ! how many, many millions, of jxtoplo 
would be thirnkful to have two hundred, a year [ 
Row many lionet* good, well- conditioned. iamilicBs 
" buirdlv chiels and clever hizzie.s f ,J have been 
hn night up on the half of it! But yet there 
are differences which rimnnt. be i^Lnnvih The k- 
ing man hps many advantages over the gentleman, 
with his host of artiiidal wan^s — but, alaal we 
cannot, go back easily to the rule of nature. 
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Margaret "was not so utterly unprovided for as her 
etmsin Gerald Lad remorsefully imagined. She wus 
not destitute;, as &he said, fill* 1 taul Iuid a little money 
aside for this alwaya-tlumteniog emergency ; and 
she had spoken to Sarah, Osy's maid, who, though 
reluctantly and on a very distant and far-off possi- 
bility, had .declared it. possible that she might 
undertake to do the- work of a small hon>ie. ;i But, 
oh ! I Tronldn't, ma'ani," Sarah had said, " not if T 
was you : you would miss Greyshott and the nioe 
big rooms, and nothing to do but ring the hell." 
Margaret hsLfl laughed at this conception of life, 
and laughed now as she reeiillrd it. But no douht, 
it was trne< She was nut very nj»t at ringing of 
bells. Hot! did she require mui:h personal service — 
still it wonhl not be without a regret, n sense of 
1- 1 1 ( ■ difference — but that was of too little real im- 
jiortance td be thought of now. 

Indeed, all these thought* were as nothing to the 
other which G-eraM Piercey, in his desire to help 
her, had flnng into her mind like an arrow of fire. 

VOL. H* 10 
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To carry Qsy away to that cottage, to deprive tixm 
of all those "ad vantages " which, even at his nge t 
it chilJ can understand — Oay would ktLOw very well 
what that sacrifice meant when he had no pony to 
tide on, no great rooms to run ithout in T no obse- 
i|ninns court of flatterers rctuly to cam Eiini »u 
their should ere, to give him drive* jiiilI rides on 
nobler auimals 7 to bring htm dainties] and all kinds 
of indulgences. Gay had been the favourite of the 
house, as well as of old Sir (riles and my hid v. 
He had been as free of the housekeeper's room as 
of the library. There was- nobody who had nor 
bowed down before him and sought to please him. 
The child, though he was only a child, would under- 
stand what, it, whs lo relini|iii*b all these, to have 
a email foHii^e, & little garden, nothing outride of 
them, and only a mother within. At seven years- 
old to have this- brought hump to him, wn& early, 
very early He wonld not understand bow it was. 
If he heard, even at that early age. that he mighl 
have hud aootnor pony T at j other household to 
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conquer hy his pi&ftj whys, and all the usual 
indulgences and pleasant LLtii^s. rjrut for his mother, 
would Osy T 8 childish affection fee^r that teat ? 
Would he like her better than his pony ? And, 
oil t still deeper, more penetrating rjuestiou, was 
she better fclum the pony, better than the Jnrger 
upbringing, the jn>sitii m of one who is born to 
command, the freedom of life, the influence of men, 
the u every advantage ,1 oi' which Gerald Piercey 
bad spoken ? Would she* a woman not very cheer- 
ful, and who mnst in future he very full of cares 
and calculations bow to make both enda unjet, 
w<>bH she be better for him than all thai? She? 
What question could be more penetrating ? '* It 
wunld be better fur I he rhild/ 7 Would it lie better 
for him? Sometimes it cornea about that hi febe 
very midst of the happiness of life, with every sail 
lull, and the sun shining, and the horizon clear, 
there comes a sudden catastrophe* and some young 
woman "whose life has been that of the group 
of children at her suddenly to stop and 
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stand by -with dnmh anguish, and sec one and 
another taken away froni her by kind friends, 
kindest friends ! benefactors only to be blessed and 
praised t while ail around her other friends con- 
gratrnlate her, Lid her feel tuat she nmst not stand 
in the way of tlie children, of their real advan- 
tage ! Is it to their real advantage ? Is it better 
Iih be the children of kindness or the children of 
love ? to be brought np in your own home or in 
another's? Ob, poor little mother; often yon have 
hi Miiile nut of your broken heart and bear it ! 
Margaret Osborne had but one thing in (he world : 
"but she would have done like the others, and 
smiled and endured even to -be severed from that 
only possession, had she been sure. Who can l>e 
sura ? She said to herself that love, and his own 
home, and the tie* of nature were best* And then 
Oemld Pieroey'n words came back and stung her 
like rJery serpents : ( *A man's career, under lneu's 

influence, or " Or what ? A poor woman's 

influence, a woman inrho was herself a failure. 
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whom nobody cared much for under the sun. 
Wli ifh— which would be the "hear, for Qsy? This 
is the kind of argument that tears* the heart in 
two. It is full of anguish while it is going on : 
and after the decision is made, it lays up poignant, 
a ad dreadful recol lections* If I had not done that, 
hut the other— if i had not sent away my child 
into the careless band* of stranger?. ; or, on the 
other hand, if I had not been so confident of 
myself? if I con hi lmt have seen how much hotter 
for him would have "been the man's influence, the 
man's career ! 

This was the war that Margaret was waging with 
bl&wJf while she had to meet the immediate trouble 
of the day, It was inconceivable how soon tho 
great house was filled with Fatty's presence t how 
soon il. became hers, from roof to b&semcuU how she 
pervaded it in all the rooms at once, so to epeak, 
to that notiiing was out of her sharp tight for more 
than two mitnuA^. Mr*. Osborne had retij'ed nj>- 
stair.s with hei heart Ml when she left Colonel 



-_>;;< i tbe cuckoo in the mmi 

Piereey in the hall : but in the restlessuefis of a 
disturbed mind she <:aine down again about fin hour 
n In awards, partly to put a stop, for & time, to I.Iult. 
endless argnmeDt T partly to write n letter which she 
hud promised, to inform Lady Hartniore of what 
had happened, and partly , perhaps, out of th:d, 
■.■nviosity and painful inclination to hasten a cata- 
strophe which conies to the mind in the storms of 
existence. It is true that she had made np her 
mind to leave Greyshott, but she could not do so 
tt9 Gerald* [i. visitor, did, nor was she sure how she 
co did best arrange her retirement with di^uity and 
composure. She felt that there must be no sern- 
Mancr of h quarrel, nor would she malta njatri-rs 
worse for GervaBe's wife by allowing it to appear 
to tbe county that her first act had lieen to drive 
Gervase's cousin ont of the hnuse* She had decided 
to wait a little, to endure the new rigime until she 
ronld quietly detach herself without any shock to 
her old angle or commotion in the house. Yvt. it 
cannot be denied that, Margaret's nerves were very 
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much disturbed, and that she conscious of 
Patty's entrance while sin* sat writiDg her letter 
and felt bar heart jump when that active* bustling 
little ster.i became a train ami again audible. II ar- 
en't, wji.s Seated with her bauk to the door, bnt 
the sound of this -it'|i, returning and returning, 
betray ed to her very clearly the impatience with 
which her presence was regarded. And her letter 
did not make innch progress. She foresaw the 
coming attork, aa<3 she did not forestall it as she 
might buve done by going away. At last n voice 
as sharp an the stejj broke the listening' silence of 
the room. 

£t Margaret Osborne ! how long are you going to 
be writing that letter ? The housemaids are wait- 
ing, and I must have this room thoroughly dyne 
out. It wants it, I aim sure 1 Oh, take your time! 
but if you will let. me know about when you are 
likely to be done " 

h> I can tinish my letter upstairs, if it, is neces- 
sary/' Margaret sttid, turning round. 
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11 Well, 1 think generally that is tlie best way. 
The library 1 ^ generally supposed to bo the gentle- 
men's room in a bOBSj&y I mean to have tin* 
drawing-room put hi order, and to use that^ as it 
ought, to be uaed. But not just this week, and 
poor mother so lately buried, I dou*t know what 
yoar feelings may be, but I can't sit in a din^y 
place like this," Patty said. " Oh, take your time," 
she added, with ttue irony ; " lint if yun could tell 
me within half an hour or so when you fire likely 
to have clone " 

" I will finish my letter in my own room." 

" If I was you, 1 ' said Patty, t( I'd write them all 
there in future. New folks make new ways, I am 
Ttry particular about, my bouse. I like everything 
kepi, ih ^fjojflt plate — aud every person," site added 
significantly. " The servants can't serve two masters. 
That is' in the Bible, vuii know, so it must he true." 

do not think/' naid Margaret, with a faint smile, 
" that you will ha troubled by their devotion to me.'* 

" So ; I suppose you have let yourself be put 
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n[\i\u" said Patty ; " because, though you think 
yourself one of the family, yon aiu 4 t exactly one 
of the family, and, of cont&e, they see that, It's 
not good for a houseful of servants to "have n sort, 
of a lady, neither pne tiling nor another, neither 
a mistress nor a servant, in the house* It teaches 
them to be disrespectful to t-heir betters, because 
they know you can't do anything to them. I would 
rathe]' pension poor relations off than Lave them 
about the house putting everything out*" 

"It will not be necessary in my rase," crierl 
Margaret,, with a sudden flame of anger an ft sham* 
enveloping her all over. " I had fully intended to 
leave Greyshott, but wished to avoid any apjwar- 
ance of any shock to my uncle." 

M Olt, cake your time ! *' eried Patty, with a toss 
of her head : and sue ealled to the housemaids, 
who appeared timorous and undecided at the door. 
"Come here, and I'll show how 1 wish, you to 
settle all this in future,'* she said. « Oh, Mr*. 
Osborne's going t Yon needn't mind for her," 
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IJHAPTEP XXXI. 



T was not worth wJjiic j to be angry* Rhe had 



known, of course, all along, how it must be* 
'There had been no thought in her mind of resiat- 
ance, of remaining in Greyshott as Patty's com- 
panion, of appealing to her uncle against the new 
mistress of the house. It had not been a very 
happy home for Margaret at any time ; though * 
whiles Lady Picrcey lived, it was u, sure one, as 
well as habitual.— the only place r.hat seemed 
nnturiL] ru her, and to whieh she belonged. 
Perhaps, she said to herself, a? she w< j ut hurriedly 
upstairs, with that Ken He of the intolerable which 
a little insult brings almost more keenly than a 
great sorrow, it was ^better that the knot should 
thus be cut tor her by an alert, and decisive hand, 
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and no uncertainty left on the subject, She went 
into her rcmin ijnickly, with a "wind in her going." 
a swft-p »i' her skirts, an action ilejlL movement 
about ber whiob was. unlike ber nana! composure, 
fmrab was alone in her room, not seated quietly 
ELt work tin was her wont, lint standing at the 
window looking' out upon some scene hejow, There 
was a corner of r.he stable yard visible fninj one 
window of Margaret's rooms, which weiv f'rtr t'n.m 
being the best rooms in the hoo.se. 

" Where is Master Osy?" Mrs. OsLorne said. 
Tie is with Sir Giles, ma'am. 1 — I was jnst, 
taking a glance from tin? window before I began 
my work- " 

£ * Sarah/' said Margaret, li we shall have r.o begin 
our packing immediately* We are going away." 
How difficult it was not to say a little more — not to 
relieve the harden of her indignation with a word or 
two ! ibr, indeed, there was nobody whom she could 
speak; to except tbis round-faced girl, who looked up 
balf frightened, half sympathetic, into her face. 
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" (Jh, mu'atn, to leave Grreyahott, ! "Where are 
yon u-goiiig to ? ** Sarah said ; and tier open mouth 
antl eyes repeated with dismay the same question, 
fixed upon Margaret's face. 

' L Shall you be ho sorry to Leave Crreyshotfc 't " 
said Mrs, Osborne. 

Sarah hung Jut head. She tooh her handker- 
chief JEb&m her pocket, and twisted it into a knot : 
finally the quick-coming tears rolled over In i r mimd 
cheeks. 11 Oh, ma'am t ' she cried, and could way 
no more. A nurserymaid's tears do not seem a 
very tragic addition to any trouble : and yet they 
camc upon Margaret with all the force of a new 
in is tar [uii p. 

" What is it, Sarah ? Is it leaving Jim ? in that 
why you cry ? " 

" Oh, we was to be married at Christmas/' the 
girl cried, in a passion of tears. 

" Ihcn you meant to leave me, t^aiah i Why 
didn't yon tell me so ? WelL of course, I should 
not hinder yonr marriage, my good girl ; but 
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ChristujEtti is si\ months off, acid yon will stay 
with Master Osy, won't yon* titl tLat time tomes P u 

Sarah "became inarticulate with crying, but shook 
her hejid h though she could Dot speak. 

i( No !— - do you mean no t I thought you wure 
fond of ns," said poor Margaret, quite broken dowo 
by tl» is unexpected desertion. It was of im* 
portauce, no importance ! she paid to herself 
quickly ; but, nevertheless, it gave her a sting* 

"Oh don't, ask mc s ma'am, don't ask me ! So 
X am, fond : there uever was a nicer lady. BuL 

how do I know as Jim they changes so. they 

changes so t does men!" Sarah cru-il, iiumug her 
tears, 

il Well, well ; yon will pack for me, at least," 
said Margaret, with a faint laugh, " if that is how 
we are to part, Sarah — hnt yon must begin at 
once ; 110 more looking out of tJie window, for a 
Mttle while, at least. Bnt Jim is a good fellow. 
He will be faithful — till Christina*." She laughed 
again : was it as the usual alternative to trying ? 
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or was it because there- arc junctures of titter 
forlornnc^ mul e'plitltde to which a laugh reBjidad'a 
better than any crying? not less sadly, one may 

be sure* 

Sarah dried her streaming eyes, but continued to 
slinks her head. " It's ont o' sight out of mind 
with most, of 'em," she said. " I'll have to go 
jinil ger the lioxes, maW, und T don't know who 
theTe is to fetch 'em np, nnles* I might call Jim 
—and the others, they don't like to see a groom 
a-eoming into the honse*" 

"Then let the other* do it t Sarah," 

Lu Uh T Mrs. Owhorue S they won't go agin the- 

the new lady, as they calls her. Oh* they tails 
her just Fatty and nasty names amonsr themselves* 
but if you aslcs them to do a tiling, they says, 
* We u-jisifr hired to work for the likes of yoo 
aud your Mismi.s. Sal/ ifot a better word from 
oue o 5 them men," cried Sarah, "not one of J era 3 
They're as frightened of her already as if she was 
the devil, and she isn't far short* I'll call him. 
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ma'am, -when they're- at their dinners ; and, ]>erhiips. 
you'd give him u word, just a won], to say as 
how yon think a lucky fellow to have gor. ine, 
and that kind of thing — as a trite friend.'* 

"Is that the office of a tmc friend i>" said 
Margaret It is a great thing in this Life, whhdi has 
so many hard passages } when vim are aide to lie 
amused- Sarahs petition and iha word a which 
she kindly put into her mistress's month, did 
Margaret more good than a great deal of philosoph j , 
She went away after a time to look for her boy 
and to tell licr unde of the derision she had come 
to, They were out, as nenal, in the avenue, Sir 
Giles being wheeled along by a very sdurn Dunning, 
and Osy babbling and making Lis little excursions 
round and about the 6t& gentleman's chair. 

"When 1 am a man," Osy was saying - , *'I fi'all 
he far, far away tVoni here. I h'o.11 be a soldier 
leading my tomjiauy. I s ? &n> do what nobody 
tells me — not yon. Uncle Gilt*, uor Morver, nolwdy 
but the Queen." 
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"And I shan't he here at all, Osy," said the 
old man, "When yon come back a great Captain 
like yonr consin Gerald, there will "be no old Untie 
Giles to tell yon what yon said when yon were a 
little hoy." 

*' Why ? n said the child, coming up dose to the 
chair. "Will they put yon down iti toe IjJack. 
bole with Aunt Piercey t Uncle Giles ? " 

41 Master Osy, don't yon speak of no such dreflfnl 
things," said Diiiiuiug. 

" Bnt Parsons said, 1 She have dou to heaven. 1 " 
E&id the child. i( I like Parsons' way thf In- at, 
fift lienveo 5 * a bean'ful place. I'd like to go ftnii 
see you there, Umde Giles. You wouldn't want 
l^nttning, yon'd brave an angel to dwive yon 
about." 

M ®fe m >' iSflfl man ! " Msld Sir Giles, " I don't 
think I am worthy of an angeK I'm more frightened 
for the angel than tor the Mack hole, Osy. I 
don^t think I want any better angel than yon are, 
iny ntce little boy. I hope God will let me go on 
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a litt.lt jnst qm'etly with .Dunning, and yon to talk 
to ypffl old nncle. Tell me a little more about 
what yon will do when yon are a man- That 
amuses me moat." 

"Uncle G-iles Ibnsiii G-ervase doesn't, do very 
much though he T B a man. He*s only don anil dot 
marrwed. I'm glad he's dot marrwed* I dave him 
my big silver jn_*nuy fijfj a niarrwage pte&ent. If he 
iidn'r been marrwed he wonid have tooked it, and 
a gemplemans &'onldn*t never do that. So Tin 
glad. Are yon gladj Uncle Giles ? " 

" Never mind, never inindi, my boy. Are you 
sure you'll go to India, Osy t and tight all the 
Queeu's b&ttlee ? She doesn't know what a great, 
grand champion she's going to have, like Ooliath " 
said the old man with his rumbling laugh. 

"Goliaf," said Gay, gravely, <L wasn't a nice 
soldier. He was mure big nor anybody and he 
bragged nf i$. Il.V grander to be the littlest and 
win, I »iu not very big, Uncle GOes, not. at 
pwesent.** 

vol. ii. LB 
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u No, Osy. Tim ft* true, my dear,'* said the old 
gentleman* 

" But Til twy 1 ,T cried tlie boy. il I'm nejt 
fwigbtened of bitr men. They're gencrwally," he 
ocUlrd, hit.lt" apologetically and with a struggle ovrr 
the word, M nice, to little boys. Cousin Colonel j 
Le is wather lUie Goliaf* He dave me a wide 
upon his s'oulder ; but when be sawed Mower 

tomin, he Are big men ever fwightened of 

ladies, Unck' Giles?" 

" Sometimes, Osy,'* i*aid Sir Giles T with a de- 
lighted laugh. 

"Then it was that!*' cried Osy, 11 1 tonkta't 
understand. Oh, wait, Uncle Giles ; jnst wait till 
1 tatch that butterfly. Til titteh him ; HI tatch 
him in a moment 1 Vm a great one,'* the child 
sang, running off — u for tatching butterflies, for 
tatching Mower, moweT T yon sended it away." 

h - What did the little shaver mean by giving a 
redding present ? " said Sir Giles. " Where's my 
money, Dan ding ? have I got any money ? If he 
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gave my boy a wedding present, it was the — (he 
only one. They'll come in now, perhaps, when it 
gets known ; but I'll not forget Oay for that, VW 
not forget Osy for that. Did yon ever see a 
child like hi in. Dunning '+ I never saw a child 
like him, except our first one that we lost.,* 1 *nid 
the old man with a aob. "Did I ever tell you of 
our first that we lost? Just snch a child; jnat 
such a child ! And ray poor Gervase was the 

dearest little thing when he was a baby, before . 

Children are very different from men— very dif- 
ferent] very differ ent t Dunning You never know 
how the moat promising is to grow up. Some- 

times they're a a great disappointment They're 

always a disappointment,, I should say from what 
I've seen T comparing the little thing with the big 
man, aa Osy says* But, please God, well make 
o man of that boy, whatever happens. Ah, Meg ! 
is it you? I was jnst saying we must make a 
man of Oay — we must make a man of him — whatever 
barmen 
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U I hope he will turn out a good uian, tjnck 
Giles." 

u Oli, we shall make a man of liioi, Meg! not 
but what, as 1 was saying, they're always dinap- 
pointments more or less* Yocir poot aunt would 
never let me say that, when she wan breaking her 
poor heart for our first boy that, we lost. I used to 
say he might have grown up to reud our hearts — - 
bnt she would never hear me, never let me speak* 
It broke her heart, that baby's going, Meg*" This 
had happened a quarter of a century before, bnt 
the old gentleman spoke as if it h&d ti^ezi yesterday* 
" Yon may think she did not show it, and looked 
as if she hail forgotten ; but she never forgot. I 
B$W it. in her eyes when she saw Gerald Piercey 
drat, She gave me ft look as if to say, this might- 
be bhn coming home, a distinguished man. For 
be delightful child — be might have grown 

to be anything, that boy ! T ' 

* ( Dear Cnele Giles! You must try to look to 
the future — to think that there may be perhaps 
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other children to love," Margaret laid her hand 
tenderly ttpon the old man's shoulder, which was 
heaving with those harmless sobs — which meant 
so lirrli 1 , and yet were -■> pitiful m the heholdcr. 
"I wnnted to speak to yon— about Osy, Uncle 
Giles. 1 ' 

ll 3Te»i p8j?- said the old man 1 cheering up. u Did 
ynn hear that he gave my poor Gervase a wedding 
present ? tb*t little chap t and the only one— the 
only one ! Til never forget that, Meg, if I should 
lire to he a hundred. And, pleiw God, wiVll 
it Imek to him, and make a man of him, Meg,' 1 

u Tt way precisely of that, Uncle, 1 wanted to 
speak," But how was she to apeak ? What was 
she to say to this old man so fnll of affection and 
of generous pnrpose ? Margaret went on patting 
the old gentleman on the shonlder unconsciously . 
soothing him as if he had been a child, *' Dear 
Uncle Giles, you know that now Gervase uj married, 
they— he will want to live, perhaps, rather ft 
different way." 
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u What rl liferent way?" sail Sir GU* J «, aroused 
and holding np his head. 

" I mean, they are young people, yon knoqr, 
and will vfimi to, perhaps — see more company, 
have visitors, enjoy their life.*' 

Sir Giles gave her an anxious , deprecating 
look. 

" Do you think then, Meg T that — that she will 
do P tli at she will know how to ran n ago P that she 
will be able lo keep Gervase up to the mark?" 

"I think/' (Aid Margaret, pausing tn find tie 
best words, 41 1 thiuk — that she is really clever, 
and very, very quiet, aod will adapt herself and 
learn, and — yes — T believe she will keep Mm np 
to the mark." 

" God bless you for saying so, my dear [ that 
is what I begun to hope, We could not have expect H 
him to make a great mateb, Meg." 

"No, Uncle." 

"His pour mother, yon know, always had bones. 
She thought some nice gir] might have Uketi a 
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fancy to him. But, it was not to lie expected, 
Meg/" 

(< No, Uncle. T duuY think it was to be expected/* 
In that case," sfiid -Sir Giles — lie was so inuirh 
aroused and interested that there was a certain 
clearness in his thoughts— " in that case, it ia 
perhaps the best tiling that, amid have happened 
after 

" Dear Uncle, yea, perhaps, to give them 

every chance, to make them feel qnite at ease and 
unhampered, 1 think f.hey ahonld be left to them- 
selves/' 

U I will not interfere with them/' lie cried; '*! 
will not meddle between them. Once I have 
accepted * thingt Meg, I accept it fnlly. You 
might know me enongb for that." 

u I never doubted yon, Uncle; but there is 
more : 1 hLiuk, dear Uncle Giles, I ronst, go 
away. 

"Yon — go away!" lie said, looking up at her, 
his loose lips beginning to quiver ; !? yon — £0 away ! 
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Wh.% Meg t yon lie of more use here than 
i'wr, You can show her bow to — Low to — why, 
t&BEj as, we all know, after all, that though nhe'si 
Mrs* Piercey, she was only, only — well, nobody, 
Meg 1 von know — don't bother me with names. 
She is nobody. She can't know how to — to be- 
have herself even, I looked to yon to Dnnninff T 

he off with yon ; look after Master Oay, I know 
it'^ wrong to speak lieibrp ftarvants, Meg, but 
Dnnning's not exactly a wervaatj he knows every- 
thing ; he has heard everything i.Liscn&sed." 

?! Too mnch, I fear," said Margaret half to herself* 
" Dear Uncle t perhaps you have not considered 
that mine has always been rat her a donbtful position* 
1 Etna yanr niece, and yon have always been like 
my father, hut Gervase's wife thinks me only a 
dependant. One can't wonder at it— neither mia- 
Iress nor servant. She thinks a little as the 
servants do. I am only here as a dependant. 
She will not take a hint IVom me. Wbe will be 
letter without nie here. For one thing, ahe would 
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think I was watching her^ and making unkind 
remarks, however innocent. I might be. It is best, 
indeed it is best, dear Unde, that I hIlociIh! go* 1 * 

11 Go I away from Greyskott, Meg I — why, why 1 
Grcyshott — yon have always been at Gre.yy,hott." 

a Yes, Uncle Giles, thanks m yon ; Q^ji ]' Unde 
Giles 3 when I watj. an orphan, and had lio (Safe, 
yon have done Oyetythin^ for tiie ; litit nmv tin- 
best thing I can do tor yon is to go away. Oh, 
I know it T and am sure of it : everything will go 
Letter without tne. You may imagine I don't like 
to think thftt t "but it is true." 

There was an interval, duriu^ wln'rb the old man 
was ignite broken down, and Dnnoingj rushing to 
hi* masted flidfij shot reproachful speeches, as well 
as glances, at Mrs. Osborne, " It appears,* 1 said 
Dunning, " that I'm never believed to know nothink, 
not even my own dooty to my master ; bnt those us 
comes to him with disagreeable stories and com- 
plaints, and .that jnst at this critical moment in 
the middle of hia trouble, poor gentleman, knows 
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less than roc Come, Sit Giles. Compose yourself, 
Sfi Giles, I'll We to give yon some of yonr 
drop^ liuil fa® kuovf you donl like 'em, if yon 
duu't hike things mope easy, Sir Giles.' 1 

"I'm better, 71 said the old gvutWian, feebly; 
tc better, better. Bat, Meg, yon'Ve got no money— 
how are you to live without mooey T Meg '1 1T 

" I have my pension, uncle, 11 

11 A pension ! what is a pension ? It isn't enough 
for anything. Even your poor aunt always allowed 
that." 

" It if* enoagh to live on, Uncie— for Q*y and 
me/* 

u Ony t too" be cried— a Osy T that i was just 
saying we must make a man of ! Yon are very, 
very h&rd upon me, Meg, 1 never thought f&a 
would be bard- upon meJ* Bat already Sir Giles 
waa wearied of his emotions, and wa* calming 
down. 

" I hope there will be other children to make up 
to you, Unele Giles, s ' 



THE CUCKOO Of THE NEST. 251. 

" What ! * cried fhe old nmu, £( is there a prospect 
of that? Are there t&cmghk* of that already, Meg? 
Now, that is news, that is ucwh ! Now you nialce 
Bp for everything. Whew f :p Sir GiJes uttered a 
feeble whistle, and theu lie gave a feeble cheer. 
¥J Hm-rah— r.heii r.here may be an heir to the old 
house still. Hurrah 1 Hurrah?" 

" Shall I say it for yon, Uncle Giles t said Day. 
a Stand out of the way, Mower, and let Uncle Giles 
and me do it. Hurrah 1 n " cried the little fellow, 
waving hin hat upon Sir Giles' stick. "Now, 
Uncle Giles, hip, hip, &h the uieu do— hurrah 
hnrrah [ htirmh [ 71 



■ 
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CHAPTER XXXIL 

'"pHIS was? about Osy's last performance in the 
house which was the only home lie had 
Btw known, He did not know what he was 
cheering for- 1ml nuly I hat it was delightful to 
make a noise, and lhat liis old uncle's tremulous 
bsfjjsj soon lost in an access of sobs and laughter, 
was very funny. Osy would willingly have gone 
on for half an hour with this novel amusement ; 
lint it must he allowed that when he found the 
great boxes standing about in the room that had 
been his nursery, and hegan to watdi the mysteries 
of t.he packing, his healthy little son! was disturbed 
by no trouble of parting, hxd jumped forward to 
the intoxicating thought .of a journey and a new 
place with eager >ati>faet.iou sind wonder. Every- 
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thing was good to Qhv, whether it way doing 
exactly the same thing to-day as he had done every 
day since he was bom, or playing with sainethiu^ 
that he had never done or known before. He was 
innch more perplexed to be kept upstairs alter 
dinner, and not allowed to go down to the library, 
than lie was by the removal from everything he 
had ever known. And when uext miming he was 
tfrhvu away in the big carriage to iha railway 
station, he wab as ready to cheer for the delight of 
the outset as he had been, without "knowing why, 
for Undo Giles* niysterions hurst of nelf-gratulation. 
All things were joyfol to the little new soul setting 
ont npon the world, 

Patty, however, was by no means delighted with 
Margaret's prompt withdrawal. She felt herself 
forestalled, which was painful, and the power of 
the initiative taken from her. She had intended 
to play for a little, as the cat plays with the mouse, 
with this fine lady, who bail once been so tor above 
Fatty Hewitt, and to whom, in her schoolgirl days, 
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she had been expected to cnrtseY as to the Qiitvu. 
Patty's heart. had swelled with the thought pjf 
"bringing down pride (a moral process, a* every- 
body knows), and teaching the ffumftn who had 
no money, ntid therefore no right to set heraeli' up 
above others, her proper place ; and it vexed her 
thaL this fine rdfy should he taken from her, 

"Oh j yon are going, are you?" she said. £i I 
hope it isn't on my account. "When I married 
Gervaae I knew aJ] that there was to put un with, 
and more than has turned out. I knew I shouldn't 
have my house to myself, like most new married 
ladies, and 1 bad matte up my mind to all that. 
I wouldn't have turned yon nut, not for the worl 
— however yon might have Wn in my way," 

" I am airiiicl ] have a strong objection,* 3 said 
Margaret, Ll to be in sinylHuiy'? wn.y. ! * 

"Ah, that's your pride," said Patty. g which 1 
must say I wonder at in n person of your age, and 
that knows she has nothing to keep it up on. 
YouVe got a pa&iuti, Ii:i.v<?n ? t yon, that's enough 
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to live on ? It's a fine thing having money out of 
all our pockets to spend as yon please ; hut I ueve.r 
heard that a pension was much to trust to, and if 
yon were to marry again yon would lose it all. 
And your boy to bring op, too. My lathe r-iu-law 
has a tremendouK idea of yonr boy* I think it's 
good for him f in one way, that yon are taking him 
away ; for it's ridiculous to bring up a poor chili 1 
like that, who liasirr a penny T to think that he*& 
as good as the heir, and treated by everybody as 
if he was really a gentleman's son, yon know, 
with a good tbrtune at his back.*' 

Margaret smothered with difficulty the hjdkrna- 
tion that rose to her lips, but she said quietly* 
"You must disabns ft your mind of any such idea* 
Osy never couM he my nude's heir, The bdi' of 
Greys-liott after Gervase— and T of course, Gervaee's 
children— U not Gay, but Gerald Piereey, our con sin 
who has just gone away." 

Though this wfts precious information to Fairy, 
she received it with a toss of her head. 
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<£ 1 hope/' she said, " I know a little about, (he 
family I Ye married into ; but T can tell you some- 
thing: mare, and that is, that it'll never \m your 
fine Colonel's j for all so grand as he thinks himself ; 
for it/& all in father-in-law's pownr, and rather than 
]iH liiiu hsive it he'll leave it, all away. I wouldn't 
see a penny go to that man that gives himself snch 
airs, not if T were to make the will myself to take 
it away." 

14 1 hope/ 5 fsm Margaret, with an effort, ''that 
there will be natnrii.l heir> . and that there need be 
no question on that point/* 

K Oh, you will stand up for him, of oonrse ! n 
cried Patty; "but I'd like you to know, if you're 
making np the match on that ecore, that it'll never 
come to j>ass. Me and Gervase is both against him, 
and fatheT-iu-law wou't go against us both, not 
when he gets used to me. I'd rather see it all go 
to an 'capital than to that, man* I can't bear that 
man, looking down upon those that are better than 
himself, a-* if he was on stilts ! + ' Patty grew red 
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and hot in her indignation. Then &he shook out her 
dresa airily j as if shaking away the subject and 
the objectionable person. "Oh yes/ 3 *jhe cmlliI, 
u natural heirs ! )T with a conscious giggle. " It's? 
yon that has grone and put that in father-in-law's 
old head. But 1 told iiim it was early day a. Dear 
old man- lih a pity he Ifc silly. I don't think he- 
ever can have been mncL in hia head, any more 
than r J Jo ycia ? " 

il My uncle is in very bad health. He is ill, and 
his nerves are ranch affected. But, he has? uiwayR 
been a man qnite — 'quite able to manage his own 
affairs. A man," cried Margaret, faltering 1 a little 
with indignation and distress, " of veiy good sense 
add energy, not at all like — nut at all ,T 

{i Well, well," said Patty, li time shows cvcrytliin£ ; 
you know, and he"^ ipdte safe with me and Gervase 
at all events, whatever conies alter, his only son 
comes first, don't he? And me and Gervase will 
see that the dear old man "isn't made a c&L's-paw 
of t but kept qnite sqttare" 

vol, m 17 
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It was with :l sensation half oi diaappointm ent, 
yet moTC than Imlf of satisfaction, that Patty tboud 
herself nest morning alone in "what sne called so 
i'onudoatiy her own house. Alone, for Sir Giles, 
of course, was in Ms own room, and was mxioh 
better thece, she felt, and Grervase, so long aa he 
was kept in good humour, was not very troublesome. 
To bo sure, it tost a good deal of exertion on her 
part to keep liini in good humour. He felt, ast so 
many ,a wooer of his simply mind has done, the 
want of the employment of courtship, which had 
ho long amused and occupied him. He donhl no 
longer go to ihe Seven Thorns in the evening, a 
resource which was entirely cut oil from his vacant 
lite, from the fact of having; Fatty always with 
him, without the exercise of any endeavour on his 
own part. The excitement of keeping free of hie 
mother's scrntiny ; the still greater excitement of 
fishing furtively for Patty's attention, making Iut 
see that he was there, persuading her by all the 
simple wilee* of which he was master to grant 
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him an interview * the alarm of getting home, with 
all the devices which had to be practised in order 
to get in safely, with oat being called to account 
and made to say where he had been — and in- 
spect ad, to see what he had been doing s all this 
took a great deal of the salt out of poor Ger vase's 
life- He did not "know, now that he had settled 
down again at home, and all the annoying sensa- 
tions of the crises were over, what to do with 
himself in the evenings. Tatty smd he alone were 
rather la.&B lively than it hrid need to "be when Sir 
OileR and Lady Fiercer sat hi their great chairs, 
and the gume of backgammon was going on, and 
Meg about, and the child rampaging in all the 
comers. Even to have so many more people in 
the room gave it. ho him an air of additional 
animation. Patty told him it was the library that 
looked so didl. il Such a room for yoti all to sit 
in,*' she eaid T 11 so gloomy and dark, with these 
horrid old pictures, and miles of books. Wait till 
I have the drawing-room in order." But it didn't 
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$jnuee Gervase to watch Etll the alteration* Hr^ 
Patty was making, nor how she was having the 
white awl gold of the great dm wing-room furbished 
np. The iirst night they sat in that huge loom, 
with all the kmpw lit, and the two figures lost 
anions: alJ the gihlmg and t.he damask, and reflected 
over and over again, till they were tired iff seeing- 
thf mac Ives in the ^ mirrora. Gervase felt more 
lonely than ever. Never had Patty found so hard 
a task before her, — not when she had to attend to 
all the customers alone, and keep their ace-onnts 
'separate hi her head, and to chalk up as mnch 
as was safe to the scor^ oi" one toper., and cleverly 
avoid hearing the call of another who had exceeded 
the utmost, range of possible- solvability. Never, 
when she had all that to do, hail she found it .-<• 
heavy apou her as it wad to amuse Gervase. She 
invented noisy games for him t she plied him with 
carvHrit^ ivheu aditr. methods fajleilj she endeavt'jiu'cd 
to revive the old leanings and elusions of 1 he court- 
ship ; but as Ger vase's ima.<p nation had never had 
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in nek to do with his lov^m airing, these attempts 
to return to an earlier stage were generally fntilc. 
He could not be played with— made miserable by 
a frown, brought back again by a fiinile, as had 
once been the case. And Patty had more' than the 
labours of ;l Hercules in keeping her Softy in order. 
There wae no one to defend him from now, no 
tyrannical mother to be defied* to make him feel 
the Ibrce of the wife's protection. When Sir G-iles 
was well enough to come to the dm wing-room after 
dinner, tbe task was quite beyond the powers of 
any woman ; for it was necdfnl to please the old 
gentleman, to give rip everything for him, to repre- 
sent to him that his nompany was always a delight 
to hie children* Poor old Sir Giles bad winked and 
blinked in the many lights of tbe great drawing- 
room. He had been dazzled, but he had not been 
HUpIeaaed. 

iL We never used tbify yon hnow, in your mother's 
time but for company," be said. It was GJervase whom 
be seemed to address, bnt it was Patty who replied. 
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" I thought it wonld he u little change! for you. TT 
sh^ said. u A change is always good, and there's 
more light and more air. Yon should always have 
plenty of air, and not the association a that are in 
the other room. 75 

" Ferbapu you are right, my dear/ 1 the old gentle- 
map fluid with a sigh. It was she who was £i iny 
dear " now ; jiiadj, indeed, she was very attentive to 
■Sir Giles t vv.vi'-.r neglecting him, doing everything' 
she could think of for Lin pleasure. It was oil one 
of the evenipgs when she was devoting herself to 
him, playing, the game he loved, and allowing Mm 
to win in the cleverest 'way, that GervKtse, who was 
strolling about the room with his hands in his 
po^kets T half jealotia of his father, calling her, now 
in whispers, now loudly, to leave that and Come- 
to him. at last disappeared before the game was- 
finished. Patty went on hurriedly with the bnek- 
g amnion, l>at she was on thorns all the while. 
She had established the habit of sending off 
Dunning, whom she was (slowly underminiug T less. 
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for any fcerions reason than 'beeanse he was a relic 
of the past, regime; and,, therefore, she was now 
helpless ; could not, leave Sir Giles ; could not 
int+Tmpt the process of amusing and entertaining 
him. Where had the Softy gone ? to prowl about 
the honee looking for something that might amuse 
him ; to fling himself dissatisfied upon hie bed and 
fall aaleep in the utter vacancy of his soul? An 
uneasy sense that something worse than this was 
possible oppressed Patty as she sat and played 
out the game of backgammon. Then there en*m j d 
another dreadful interval, during which Sir Giles 
talked and wondered what had become of his son* 
il He has gone to sleep sortie where, I shouldn't 
wonder,* 1 said Patty ; u the nights are growing 
long, and poor dear Gervase wants a little amu se- 
men t. 1 *m ihinking of suggesting, dear papa 
(this was the name sbe had fixed upon Sir Giles, 
who had resisted at first, then laughed, and finally 
accepted the title with the obedience of habit), 
that we should both play, he and I against 
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you. Yon are worth more than the two of us, yon 
Icnow." 

" Nonsense, you little flatterer- YouVe a verj 
pretty notion of the game, I had to fight fof it 
that last round. I had, indeed. I had to fight for 
my Hie.* 1 

" Ah j dear papa. ! 11 said Fatty, shakiog her head 
at him. "You are worth far more thau the two 
of us ! but it would Iteep na all together, all [.he 
family together/' 

" I don't like GervaBe to play with me/' said Sir 
Giles fretfully- " He's too noisy, and he has no 
sense] he can't nuderatand a refined game. I 
shouldn't wonder if he had gone out to some of 
his old haunts that his poor mother couldn't bear. 

The Seven * I beg your pardon, my dear, I 

am sure/* the old gentleman cried, colouring rip to 
itifo eyes. 

i£ Dear papa t why should you "beg my jumlotj ? 
But .ohj no E Gcrvaee haa not gone to the 
Seven Thorns. He went there ffcr| me. That 
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makce all the difference. Why should be back 
now?" 

" My dear," Haid Sir Giles again, "I must beg 
yfrnr pardon. I didn't Intend to niiib- aziy in- 
sinuation. Of course it was for you. But it*s a 
dangerous thing to acquire a habit, especially for 
one that — for oue thitf doesn't, don't, yon know, 
take zd mauy ideas tit a time*" 

"i know him better tb&n that- I know where 
he is, the lazy boy. But, dear papa, fancy, it ia 
ten o'clock ; your bedtime. Qh f how Boon ten 
cornea when we have a pleasant game, and in such 
good tumpftpy ! I suppose I most ring for Dunning 
now-" 

" Yes, yon hud better ring tor Dunning* If I 
am a little bit late, and should have a headache 
or anything, he throw it in my teeth. We have 
had a very, pleasant; game, and I must say that for 
you, my dear, that yon know how to make the time 
pass* Well, Dunning here I am, ready yon see, 
ready to the minute, thanks to Mrs. Gei'vase, who is 
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a great deft] more careful of me than you are, yoo 
surly old beggar. Good night, my dear ; but fcel] 
Gorva.se from me that it isn't good, manners to 
break up the party ; Mt be never was renowned 
for good manner, poor boy," the nhl ffiufflgmfth 
said, shaking liis head 0-s he wheeled away, 

Ami then Fatty had a "bitter moment. She w$n% 
to the library T where he sometime b took refuge, 
falling asleep upon the old sofa, where he bad 
lain and kicked his heels as a child ; aod then 
to his room j where he sometimes went when he 
wm ilulL to throw himself upon his bed. Bat 
Gervase was not to be. found in either place. Ho 
came stumbling to the old door which opened on 
the yew avenue, late at night, and *he herself ran 
downstairs to admit him — angry, yet wnbdning her- 
self. He had resumed his old habit, as his father 
had guessed : the habit which had beetj formed for 
'Patty, and which she hud so sharply shaken him 
ont of with a power and mastery which she no 
longer possessed. Fatty felt in that moment tho 
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first drawback of that unexampled elevation which 
she had attained THtli such unexpected ease. Had 
she Carried in her own class, the publican's 
daughter would not have been very deeply wounded 
by her hTUsibsaKfi return on an Occasion in such a 
plight. But when she stole down rJirou^li the 
sleeping house and admitted the future master of 
Greyfthott, and led Mm upstairs,, hushing lii^j broken 
speech and stumbling gait, that nobody might hear, 
Patty learned something which no other manner of 
instruction conld have conveyed to her. She found 
that there were things that were tinnier upon a 
lady (such aa she flattered herself she had become) 
than on ft village woman. She coaxed and soothed 
him to bed, like a nurse with a eLild, that nobody 
should suspect what had happened ; and she ground 
her teeth and vowed vengeance upon her father, 
who had dared to take the Softy in and treat 
him like this. And thus there arose before Patty 
a prospect which appalled even her brisk and 
courageous spirit What if she shonld not be able 
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to put this down summarily and with the strong 
hand? Then what would become $ her hopes of 
wmning a place in the connty, aud being acknow- 
ledged by all the. great people as worthy to make 
her entrance among them ? After t.ht? first unex- 
pected triumph of becoming mistress of a .great 
house and a Dumber of servants^ her ambition had 
risen to higher flights ; and this was what in&t 
over-vaulting ambition aimed at. But what would 
hecome of flint, hope, or of Timny others, if the 
Softy, startled ont, p himself for a moment, by 
his marriage, shtmld Ml back into the beerhonse 
society which suited him heat? Patty fell frum 
the. height of ber dreams when she saw that 
sight which is always a pitiful one for a young 
wife. She felt the burden of " the honorjr onto 
which she was not horn ,x come down for the first 
time with a crashing weight upon her* Oh 3 it was 
not .so simple after all — so easy,, so pleasant to be 
a Jady 3 She had begun already to forget that, 
it was to Gcrvase she owed her advancement, and 
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to fee] the burden of keeping him amused and 
employed. Xow aha felt that the Softy had it in 
his power to mar that iitlvtwceroent still* She had 
ct eared every hostile influents out of the bonse ; 
she had got rid of every rival. She. had conquered 
8ir Giles, and gained possession of the keys, and 
become the acknowledged mistress of G-reyshott. 
"What a great thing, what. A wonderful thing, for 
Patty Hewitt ! And yet. she felt, in the bitterness 
of her hfwt t that, it, might he better to be it-ill 
Fatty Hewitt, wiLh all th^ world before her, than 
to be Mrw. riircev, of Greyshott, with that Softy 
to drag her down* 

This was the firyt big thorn that pierced Patty's 
foot T and reminded her Lhat she was mortal, as she 
waa marching on in her victorious way. 
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GHAPTET1 XXXIII. 

~T)ATTY had been triumphantly snm^Jnl in the 
first chapter of her career. She had tm easy 
■victory ov«r her father-in-law. She had cleared the 
hon&e uf everybody whom she disliked qt feared. 
First, Mrs. Osborne , and with her— not least In 
PattyV estimation — Sarah, Osy's maid, who had been 
at school with her, and whom ahe was still more 
anxious to get rid ni" than hei 1 mistress. Then 
Parsons, .who knew a great deal too ranch of the 
family to be endnrable tor a moment ; then the one 
servant in the house who had veiiir.nretl to "be mde 
to Grerv&se'a wife, John the footman : p dreadful 
example, whose sudden fate had exercised the most 
salutary influence over the rest of the household. It 
i* true that Duuning still remained Bit Giles" attend- 
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ant, against, whom there ■were the same objection a 
as againat Parsons ; but for the moment, at least, 
Draining was indispensable, and had to be borne with. 
She stood, however, after the first month of her sway 
on the very top-gallant of success, supreme in the 
limine, hi'r word a law, the oldest and most secure 
arrangements foiling to pieces at her will, the en lire 
order of affairs changed to please her- Everything 
hsid gone ns she desired, and no bead hail been lifted 
up in rebellion, The great wardrobes- were full of 
fine clothes- She had shuffled off Miss Fletcher, the 
village dressmaker, and procured the iinft-st and most 
highly cultivated maid that ever advertised in the 
Times. Lady Piercey's stores of lace and linen, and 
evrn her old-fashioned jewellery, which was much 
more valuable than beautiful, were in Patty's hands. 
She hail realised all her drcams } and more than all* 
But there is nothing perfect in human affairs, and now 
the reverse of he* good fortune began to rise out of 
the mists before Patty's eyes. 

The first trouble of all was, perhaps*, the cutting off 
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of br-r crmneiitton with her home and origin. Her 
father had come to sot; "her very esttly iti her story, 
had been received in the half-dis mantled library for 
a short angry conference, and left, with a crimson 
countenance and a volley of mattered oaths, and had 
never come again. But there was another member 
of the family who was less eaay to get rid of, Miss 
Hewitt made a call in -state, in her most splendid 
C09tnme T with a bonnet still more exuberant in red 
and yellow than thai in which line had witnessed the 
fhneral of Lady Piercey. She descended upon Patty 
at an early hour,, when Mrs- Gery&ee wns still pro- 
foundly occupied with the restoration of the great 
drawing-loom, and made her way there, regardless of 
the opposition of the polite butler. "Perhaps you 
itre not aware that I sun Mrs, Piercey- s own aunt, 1 ' 
thai lady said fiercely; ££ T shall go to my niece 
wherever she is. 1 have no fear of not being wel- 
come.' 1 The liLii.lfi' ktiew, also t too well who the 
visitor was, nntl he trembled for the consequences of 
his weaknes as she pushed her way before him into 
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the room -where the carpenter and his sipprentice and 
a cod pie of housemaids were executing Patty's orders, 
under her close superintendence. The men were on 
ladders cleaning the long inirrofs, the maids were 
btisy with the fnrnitnrCj while Patty, seated in a 
gilt and brocaded chair sat- in state looking on, 
u PIjicc that tabic in the corner, there, and these two 
chairs heaide it, 2T$t thut T you stupid ; the deep 
gentleman's chair on one side, and this one without 
arms on the other — det fne sec. Yes, that will do, 
with a palm or a great fern behind." Patty held 
her head on one side to contemplate the effect, while 
the two honsemaida stood looking on, not yet so much 
accustomed to the new sway that they did not 
exchange a gJanee, a u la ' much she knows about it" 
whefi her attention was called away. 

It waa, indeed, with, no small start and sensation 
that Patty's attention was called away. She was 
sitting thus, with her head on one side, contemplating 
the group of furniture, perhaps imagining herself in 
the chair without arms, with a silken train airauged 

vol, n. IS 
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about ft** ffifit (when her mourning should be over,, 
for Putty was, in ail tilings, a stickler for propriety), 
while some grand gent-lemon, a viscount at least, 
leant over the table entertaining Tier SSnrji the depths 
of the- " gentleman's ebrtir " : whnn tberc suddenly 
hurst iifion Tier consciousness a Iras tie at the door T 
a quick throwing open, and a voice which was 
harsh and jarring, lint ftlas, how well known and 
familiar • 

Patty, my pet, here lam ! Thai, man of vonrs 
wanted to pat me in a waiting-room , out I >r ; iu. 
Where she is then- I'll go ; nuil livrr T am, my little 
lovey, and a happy woman to see yon in your <m r u 
bouse." 

" Oh 3 " cried Patty, rising quickly from her chair. 
Hot wits were so mnch about, her, even in this great 
and sndden shock, that she refrained from saying- 
aunt in the hearing of that excited audience — wliich 
was foolish, indeed, since all the housemaid* :nnl u]] 
tho carpenters in Grcyshott parish knew very well 
tbttt- Miss Hewitt, of fto&e Col rage, was Mrs. Piein-yV 



&nnt T and far the richest, consequently the most 
respect-able of her kindred, Patty could not say 
mnch more j for she was enfold td in the heavy 
drapery of Miss Hewitt's Paisley shawl, add almost 
ettled in. her close embrace. "And bless yon, aiPa 
ended as I said it would j and ain't I glad I was 
the one to help yon to it ? " Miss Hewitt said in 
her enthusiasm, bestowing a lara;e andihle kiss on 
Patty's face. 

Oh, dear ] " said Patty, as aoon as she eon lit 
speak* {i This isn't the place to receive any one 
in. Jervis, why didn't yon show the lady into the 
morning-room f I can't talk to yon here, with all 
the servants ahont," 

M Don't blame the man T H said Miss Hewitt ; t( I 
wanted to see you free, without stopping whatever 
yon were doing, " It's not as if T were a mere 
visitor as couldn't Eunice allowances, I just like 
to sec everything, and what it was like before, and 
what you're doing, I know you, Patty. They won't 
know it for the same 'ouse afore you're donp with 
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it. !VeLl t this is a nice room ! but none too big 
for what you'll waut when ytftt g**t things yon* own 
way. Greyshott won T t know itself with all the 
doings then?*I] be," 

" Oh, but I can't receive any lady here," *uid 
Patty, " Let me take you into the niorning-room j 
it's where I always sit in the morning. I couJdnvt 
[i.'^ihly .-it I alk iwth a eoili-T l.'dbr^ luudi in 

any other place. Tf yon don't mind I'll show 
you the way." 

The butler held the door open with an obsequious 
air in which there was, as that functionary was well 
aware, an ove^-ai:thig of hiy psuet — hut that did not 
occur to the ladies who swept out> Patty in fidraiice, 
ami to whom it would scarcely ibave seemed too 
much if JerviH had walked h:uk wards he fore thnm. 
He stayed behind to make hia comment, with uplifted 
hands and eyes upon the speotariu. <l Lord, ain't she 
a-going it J aaid Jems. It was, perhaps, not 
dignified for a person in his position to unbosom him- 
self to the houaemaida and the carpenter j bnt bow 
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could morfflJ man keep silent in circumstances so 
exciting P The ladies went to the momiii^-rooin in 
another frame of miud T both off them putting on 
sffeutly t lieir armour for the inevitable battle. When 
thcv had reached the room which was to be the scene 
of it, Miss Hewitt flang herself at once heavily into an 
easy chair. " Well 1 I call tliw a poky little place," 
she cried. " Yon might have sent the servants siway, 
Patty* I liked that other place ranch better 
Morning-room ! why it's no hotter than my parlour/' 
she cried. 

"It would only hold the whole of your house, 
kitchen and all/' cried Patty ; " and it's where I 
choose people to come," she added decisively, iS when 
they've that little sense as to come in the morning, 
when Tid lady receives/' 

*' OL, that's how I am to be met, is it ? " said Miss 
Hewitt, (t you little ungrateful wretch 1 It was 
nothing but dear aunt, and how good I was, ivhen 
yon came to me to help you. Ah I you had to come 
to me to help- to secure him at the last — and him 
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nothing but a Softy. If I hail had somebody to stand 
for me like I did for you, Miss Patty, Greysnott 
wo aid have been a very different place, awl you'd 
never have got ynur uone i_u here 1 1 

4< Well, Aunt," said Patty ^ iL tf (Iiohh are yonr icleas 7 
you can't wonder that I shouldn't, ivaul; yon. For if 
yon Jiad married Sir Giles, which 1 suppose is what 
you mean, mid would uever Iulvc let me get my nose 
in, )"'.'rr]l understand that I don'i wn.ui yottf Lmse in, 
I wouldn't. Lave said it so plnnip if yon hadn't hegutj, 
Though I don't "believe isir Giles ever thought of |ijc| 
ti thing, now I know bim well" 

" He's not. a Softy, yon see," said the angry >M 
lady, with a snoi't, 

" No, 1 ' said Patty, sedately ; « bc's not a Softy. I 
should think he\l had a good deal of uommon-sense 
in hie day. But I dou't want to quarrel F 1T she added ; 
" whatever you may do* No doubt youVe come about 
your money, which h quite natural. Yon snail have 
your money. Aunt Patieuee* It wasn't ao needful as 
1 thought it would be, for Mr* Piercey had plenty for 
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whit, was wanted ; but, of course, I'm much obliged 
to von al] the same*" 

" Ob, Mr. Piercey : [.hat's what yon call tbe Softy 
now ! " cried Miss Hewitt, in high acorn. 

Li It's wMft I always called him, and it's Mb name, 
and miue. too, Tm Mrs* Piercey, as the heir's wife, 
aui.l not, Mrs. Gervase. My father-in-law says, go, 
and he ought to know." 

i£ Oh j your lathe r-h -law/' uried Miaa Hewitt, with 
extreme bitterness, - 7 il you've changed, all your 
relations, I sue, When it comes to a person to 
disown their debts and t.limr folks " T 

" I do neither the one nor the other*" cried "Patty. 
" Yon shall have every penny of your rH'ty pounds — 
and interest, if yon like, with that* And everybody 
knows my folks," she cried, with a toss of her head. 
n Oh, no fear that they'll ever be forgotten. Father's 
bee li here with the smell of fceer about him like to 
knock yon down, and when I told him I conldn't 
bear it, what does he do bat fling oat of the house 
eursing and a wearing, and Jetting everybody see." 
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f( ^Vell, yoor father is a trial , T? Miss TEewili allow- eel 
candidly. " I don't wonder, Patty, as you were hurt - 
"bat so wns he ? and Lb won't come back no more } wont 
Richard. Yon can't, anyhow, my pet, havr* the same 
objections to me,'* 

Hiss Hewitt held her head aloft, and her golden 
flowers nodded atid mstled. The complacency of 
her smile, and the confidence that in her there was 
nothing to find fanlt with, was ton much even for 
Patty. She could not say the words that came to 
her lips, 

w Well, Aunt Patience," she sntsl, En anbdned tones, 
K I am treating yon jnst the same as if yon were Lady 
Hartmore." 

<( And no more than ia my due. Patty. I might 
have been my lady many and many's the year if 
Yd had an Aunt Patience as would have done for 
me as I've clone for $jq. Has she been to call 
already? She's one as always respects the rising 
enn." 

" No," said Fatty, still more mnbdnccL '** she has 
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not beKQ yet — bat that's easy explained, where there's 
been so lately a death in the house," 

" And a good thing for yon, too ! If ever there 

was a tyrant of a woman Bnt, I see you're iu 

deep crape, Patty, to show your g:rief/' 

"I hope I know better than to show any want 
of respect to my mother-in-law. And I think. Aunt 
Patience, you might have known better than to 
come to a house that's On Gftjich mourning with all 
these colours on your head/ 1 

" My bonnet f " cried Miss Hewitt, She caught 
eight of herself in a glas& t and bridled aud smiled 
at herself, instinctively arranging the bow of red 
ribbon that was tied under her chin. " I never hud 
such a becoming bonnet in my life ; and an for 
mournings there's nobody could expect- me to put 
on blftcft for her," 

"J^o," said Patty, "aud that's why 1 hadn't 
expected even a call from yon, Aunt Patience, 
dnring the mourning— not being in any way a 
real connection of the house." 
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Mistj Hewitt fixed her eyes very wida open upon 
those of her niece, and the two main tamed a silent 
combat by that method for at. least ^ minute. Il 
was the elder who gave hi the h>sL V If [.kai.'s 
how youVe going to treat your own relations/* 
she said s " Patty, you'll not see much of me. And 
T am tell you, as well as if it hud happened thready, 
you won't see much of other folk*. There's none 
of the grand people as you're looking for that wi.]] 
come near the place. The rector 1 !! call because hes 
bound to^ and because yon w-aa once his show girl 
at the Sunday School ; and the new en rate will 
call to Efcje if he nan get a subscription for some- 
thing j but, mark you my words ; nobody else— nu, 
noD a hi nit ! uutl when you've bundled everybody 
belonging to yon out of your doors, then you'll see 
who you'll have to apeak to, I'm sorry for yon, 
Patty, I am indeed." 

" Are yon, Aunt Patience t 51 cried Patty, with 
defiance. (t When it domes to that, I'll send for 
you back." 
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" It's a deal easier," said Miss Hewitt sentetitionsly, 
" tq whistle folks, away than to "bring Lhem "back. 75 

But after this there wart a cessation of hostilities, 
and in the end Miss Hewitt was. taken over the 
house to see all its splendours, whichj as much as 
possible, she depreciated. She was the only witness 
of her elevation whom Patty had as vet had, and 
though some sacrifice of pride and spirit was neces- 
sary T a natural looking to impress and dazzle her 
world, through the means of some spectator, was 
still stronger. Patty went eo far r-s to offer her 
aunt some of those pairs of silk stockings which 
Parsons, had he en counting when her new mistress 
fell upon her. "They're such good stockings/' 
Patty said, S£ but miles too big for me," " If you 
think I'll wear her old cast-off things 1 " cried Misa 
Hewitt^ purple with rage T flinging them back in La 
the drawttrs from which Patty had taken them, 
" And my foot, if anything, is ft little smaller 
than yours," she added, wiib angry satisfaction. 
But when the visitor lingered and at last betrayed 
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her desire to he asked to stay fel *' dinner ' 1 — a 
word which came ont nu advisedly, and which she 
immediately corrected, with a blush— " Lunch, I 
suppose you call it,"— Patty turned very high 
ground. 

<c My dear Annt ! if we were by ourselves of course 
it would uof matter : but dear papa always' takes 
his luncheon along with ns." 

" And who's dear papa ? " asked Miss Hewitt* 
with natural derision. 

" I mew Sir Giles, of coarse ; he's in very delicate 
health, and we have to be very caret'nl," 

il Sir Giles/ 1 said Miss Hewitt, grimly, « has seen 
me before." 

" Yer — he said so when he heard my name — he 
TV here have I heard that name before P" 

(i Fatty, yon 're a little devil ; he hnows a deal 
more than that of me." 

** Ali, well i perhaps once, An at ; but his memory's 
gone now : .and to bring in a stranger to the luncheon 
table ! Perhaps yon don't remember," said Patty 
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severely, w (.hat my prx>r dear mother-in-law hag not 
yet heen a fortnight in her grave*" 

Miss Hewitt was thua got rid of, though not 
without trouble - t nut Patty did not find ;t easy to 
forget what she had said, especially when it cama 
true to the letter ; for week after week went bj 
and not a step, except that of the doe to p, eiwui 
the threshold of Oreyshott* Patty took her place 
in the drawing -room cv T ery afternoon^ with every- 
thing arranged very cleverly, and looking as like 
as an imitation could be to the little miss en scrne 
of a young lady waiting for her guests ; but no 
guests ever came. At length, after much waiting, 
there appeared — exactly as Aunt Patience hat] said 
—the rector 1 accompanied hy his young daughter, 
for he was a widower. The rector called her Patty 
in the first moment of meeting, aad thongh he- 
amended that in a confused manner, and gave her 
finally her fnll honaura as Mrs, Piercey, it was 
difficult to get over that beginning, which threw 
his young conip&uian into utter diiicoaitlture, And 
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then T to make matters frorse, lis delivered a little 
lecture upon the responsibilities of h,- j r new position 
and the difficulty of the duties that would come 
upon her. (i Ycm must, Dot let your mind dwell 
on your disadvantages," he said kindly ; " every- 
oo.djj after a while, witl make allowances- for yon." 
" You are quite mistaken if you think I want to 
have allowances made foT me/' said Patty r provoked. 
And what, wild the tmlov reply? Re Raid, If Oh I " 
thus showing the poverty of the English language^ 
and how little n man in such a predicament c$n 
find ti> say for himself ; and then lie heg&ii, hurriedly 
to calk parish talk, and ask Mrs. Pierccy's patronage 
for various charities— charities by which Patty Hewitt 
might almost have "been in a position to benefit so 
short a time ago. il That's urell over,'* he said to 
his* daughter, wiping his forehead, when t.hcy went 
out of the gates of Greyshott. And he did not eonie 
again t nor she— not even the girh And nobody 
came ; and of all the difficult things in the worh) 
Mrs. G^rvasse Pietcey found nothing so diffkrdt as 
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to explain to her grand maid bow it was that no 
visitor was ever seen at GrcyshotL The thing 
itself was bad enough but to explain it to Jerninghain 
was still worse* " Yon see we are still in deep 
monraiDg/' Mrs. Pierce j said. s * Yes, maW," said 
Jerningham, with a sniff of polite scepticism. For 
a lady who, however deep her mourning might be, 
Lad not a single friend to come to see her, was more 
than Jerninghiim conld understand And Ffctty 
sat- alone in her fine drawing-room, and walked 
about- her ^reiit. hoim 1 , und spoke ho unbudy !>nt old. 
Sir Giles and her own Softy ; and thought many 
times j with a lrind of alarm, of what Aunt; Patience 
had a aid. Hud it not already foul* Lrae? 
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